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AA Cathobic Ohh a 


Pertinent 





HE world has been quivering 
with fear and distrust since 


the “end” of World War II. 
Earnest and intelligent men and 
women, irrespective of personal 
quirks, creeds, or racial origins, 
long for and in some instances help 
to devise plans which shall bring 
peace to all souls. There have heen 
plans for peace which worked 
reasonably well. Rome’s Mediter- 
ranean Empire held the world to- 
gether for centuries; the Holy 
Roman Empire was for a thousand 
years the political center of a mas- 
terpiece picturing the Christian 
commonwealth of European nations; 
the Grand Design of Henry IV and 
Sully, though it died aborning, was 
a prototype for the League of Na- 
tions; the Concert of Europe, the 
Triple Alliance, and the Triple En- 
tente maintained a_ precarious 
balance between mighty rivals for 
decades. It has not been all gloom 
and disappointment; neither has it 
been success leading toward a per- 
manently comfortable way of life. 

More recently we have been talk- 
ing in terms of technocracy, rela- 
tivity, geopolitics, fission, repatria- 
tion, reparations, and allocations. 
Peoples, boundaries, ways of life, 
and raw materials have been inter- 
changed on the broad assumption 
that good was being done to every- 
one. Underneath the plannings evil 
passions, imperialism, aggression, 
fear, and vengeance have generated 
a dangerous heat. The old law of 


iy! 


the claw and the talon have been 
invoked at the precise moment in 
which the United Nations is born. 
We wonder if we have chosen the 
best means, if we have consulted 
with the most expert analysts of 
man’s story in our search for the 
true way in which history should 
move. 

Americans, living in a country 
and with a government of compara- 
tively recent growth, because of 
that youth should be alert, should 
examine every agency which man 
has profited by in his past to make 
certain nothing useful be over- 
looked. On the contrary, however, 
we have held newness as a unique 
virtue which must of necessity carry 
salvation. We have been children 
seeking new toys. As we find them 
we cast aside our dearest associa- 
tions for the unproved and untried. 
Thus I am moved to ask my fellow 
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countrymen to direct their atten- 
tion to the Catholic Church, an 
organization whose interest in the 
spreading of the Gospel was an in- 
strumentality in the opening of the 
New World, an organization whose 
scholars prepared the philosophical 
groundwork for the United States of 
America. Let us look together at 
this organization which has been 
dealing with men so long. 

The Catholic Church has been on 
the job for nineteen hundred years, 
seeking out all men not for her- 
self but for themselves and for her 
Founder. Her commission has been 
and is spiritual. Her methods and 
concerns have been temporal when 
and as there was need for it. Nine- 
teen centuries have introduced the 
Catholic Church to every type of hu- 
man being, the saint and the sin- 
ner, the warrior and the monk, the 
statesman and the guildsman; to 
every race, creed, and _ political 
theory; to every personal, national, 
and international situation which 
the mind of man could think up; 
and while any one of these items 
might have been her concern at one 
time or another, she has looked 
around, behind, and ahead of the 
men with whom she was dealing. 
Generally, if not always, she has 
spoken in terms of the whole world 
and of eternity. Her internal and 
external problems have been many. 
She has always hated war and 
preached peace; yet she has fought 
wars for principles, for culture, for 
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God. Out of this large 
experience, unequaled in the his- 
torical record, she has come to know 
man for what he is—a volatile, dis- 
ingenious creature capable of rising 
to angelic serenity or of falling into 
satanic frustration. The Catholic 
Church has been patient beyond be- 
lief; she has been studious in suit- 
ing means to end; she has been 
hopeful and prayerful. 

Today when the international pic- 
ture is so chaotic, when the dis- 
possessed suffer so constantly at the 
hands ofs the possessed and the pos- 
and cannot call their per- 
sons, their property, and their souls 
their why has the Catholic 
Church not been called to the council 
tables? 

Let us examine some of the ter- 
rible issues which the Catholic 
Church has met as the centuries 
were being added to the scroll of 
history. The record should show 
how appreciative or how neglectful 
we have been, how we have used or 
ignored the means set to our hands. 
At the opening of her existence the 
Church had to deal with the Jew. 
She readily granted him his just 
place in the affairs of mankind, for 
she knew he had the truth. The 
Church opened her life in the Jew’s 


man, for 


sessive 


own, 


Nineteen centuries have introduced the Catholic church to every type of human being, the saint and the 


country, accepted up to a point 
what he had to say about the mean- 
ing of the world, but beyond that 
superadded what her Founder had 
commissioned her to add. A proud 


race and a beautiful religion did 


not deter the Church from carrying 
forward that divine injunction— 
“Going, therefore, teach ye all na- 
tions ...” A militant Church, mili- 
tant for principle, man and God, 
met its first problem reasonably 
well. 

The Catholic Church had to meet 
the pagan, the completely natural 
man in love with himself and his 
desires, a man who stinted himself 
not at all unless such denial would 
bear fruit in greater sensual 
pleasure. The pagan had created a 
precise, logical structure of law 
and government; he had put his 
passions into literature, art and a 
base moral code. The combinations 
he had worked out had many earth- 
ly beauties; they would be difficult 
to correct. The Catholic Church 
studied this matted jungle of pagan 
achievement; some of it she pre- 
served, some she modiffed, other 
parts she rooted out. What could 
be saved was laid aside gently; what 
had fallen beyond redemption she 
discarded. 


sinner, the warrior and the monk, the statesman and the guildsman. 
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The languages of Greece 


and Rome and yes, even the lan- 
guage of Judaism the Church has 
carried in her liturgy down to our 
day when paganism in very attrac- 
tive form again sends its enervating 
perfume to the nostrils of mankind. 

The next problem for the Church 
was that mechanical beast, the bar- 
barian. From the plains of Asia 
and from northern Europe great 
hordes of superb men boiled to take 
the earth apart and put it together 
again under the fierce heat of their 
rages. Muscles, force, numbers, 
and ruthlessness were the stirring- 
spoons for a new broth; men and 
civilizations swirled in the _bar- 
barian’s stew. Yet there’ stood one, 
meek, unwarlike, patient, unrelent- 
ing—the Catholic Church. And 
when the story came to an end the 
Catholic Church had absorbed all 
this spicy food; had stilled this 
hellish confusion; had quieted this 
terror. The barbarian had learned 
the ways of ordered and decent 
living. Is there no thought in this 
for our time? 

In the rooms of her own house the 
Catholic Church found some children 
who did not support her hands and 
cry “Bravo!” to her plans for men. 
The heretic, the subverter soon 
made his appearance. The struggle 
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to win back the betrayer was not 
a single battle; it has been centu- 
ries-long. The search for the false 
has been continued from time to 
even today the Catholic 
Church as ever watches the sacred 
fire committed to her keeping. She 
would rather cease to exist than 
have it snuffed out. No nation in 
history has so carefully guarded its 
shrines, shown such devotion to 
principle. And we must remember 
that the Catholic Church’s interests 
are international, not national. 


The centuries rolled along. Out 
of the East, the Church’s own birth- 
place, came an infidel band, the Mo- 
hammedans, with fire and sword and 
fanaticism loosed to drive the 
Church from the world and win 
mankind to the crescent of Moham- 
med. The opponents met in pro- 
longed, merciless warfare, warfare 
as we know it today—money, men, 
fleets, yes and bombs hurled franti- 
cally against a strong enemy. For- 
ward the Moslem surged to reach 
one tip of the crescent at Tours, the 
other tip at Vienna. But the Catho- 
lic Church fought back chiefly 
through the Crusades and slowly 
but surely the infidel was sent reel- 
ing toward the East. He has not 
to this day returned to any similar 
attack. 

To claim that the Catholic Church 
suffered no hurt in these centuries 
of conflict against the corrupting 
culture of the East would be silly. 
But the good she preserved and the 
fineness she transmitted to man- 
kind are here for all to see and mar- 
vel over. 

The Catholic Church had to deal 
with the schismatic, her son or 
daughter who believed almost but 
not quite as she did. Nationalism 
or some like twist changed the 
child’s relationship to God and man. 
Reconciliation and defection joined 
and parted mother and child century 
after century. Peace and happi- 
ness; then confusion and misunder- 
standing. But the Catholic Church, 
torn between the East and the 
West as the world is torn at this 
very hour, somehow came through 
to carry forward for God and man. 

In the Middle Ages the Catholic 
Church had her way with men, and 
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they rose to heights of achievement 
equaling, perhaps surpassing, the 
greatest of the pagan civilizations. 
From the tenth to the sixteenth 
centuries the peoples of Europe 
rested with reasonable comfort on 
a substantial underlay of thought 
about the meaning of the world; 
individuals and nations lived in a 
commonwealth that was Christian. 
Soul and body had their proper 
places and in that order; today the 
positions have been reversed. One 





The present pontiff, Pius X11, 
is one of the most capable 
career diplomats of modern 
times, yet he waits in the hope 
that the world’s statesmen 
will use his gifts. 


might almost claim that the “soul” 
has been thought out of existence. 
It would be natural for a Catholic 
to ask if common sense would not 
indicate the use of the Catholic 
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Church today, at least as a logician 
or a parliamentarian? 


In the later Middle Ages the in- 
dividualists, blood brothers to the in- 
tellectual leaders of ancient Greece 
and Rome, renewed the preaching of 
the doctrine of personality. The 
plans of the individual, his hopes 
his cravings must be fulfilled though 
the heavens cracked and fell. Law 
art, language and statecraft mast 
serve the whims of each miniature 
Phidias or Caesar; the only prin- 
ciples were those which each man 
set up himself. The Renaissance 
proved one of the most terrifying 
problems the Catholic Church had to 
meet. So much that was pleasantly 
human, appealing and captivating 
came out of the fourteenth and 
fifteenth centuries that momentarily 
the Church herself found it difficult 
to resist corruption. But she met 
the problem and man was set back 
sharply as a recalcitrant child made 
to sit In a corner, there to think over 
his excesses. The world and the 
Church were the better for the cor- 
rection. 

The seventeenth, eighteenth, and 
nineteenth centuries se > skepti 
ae turies set the skeptic 
tals. 


pseudo-scientist on pedes- 
He who could ask questions 
took the place of her who so long 
had answered them. But the Catho- 
lic Church had not wrested the 
strangeness of man without amas- 
sing a share of worldly wisdom. 
This she used to meet the quibbler 
with research, with science, with 
comparison, with correction. The 
contest of wits has not been con- 
cluded. Many answers have been 
given; others will be forthcoming. 


The special curse of modern 
times has been Nationalism, an in- 
sane devotion to one’s own country 
to the exclusion of all else. It has 
knifed mankind into slivers of 
quivering flesh. It has been and is 
a loosing of the ties that should 
hold men together. Nationalism has 
been a vast heartache to the Catho- 
lic Church. She has been set to 
teach, love, and save all men; to her 
nationalism is hateful and nationali- 
ty incidental, not essential. She has 
always been reaching over and 
around it. Modern man has chosen 

(Continued on page 47) 
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HE year was 1878. Society 
T had begun to reap in deadly 

earnest the miserable harvest 
of an increased Materialism which 
had been planted at the beginning 
of the Industrial Age early in the 
century. Millions of 
workers and their families groaned 
in misery. An observer might have 
been pardoned for deciding that the 
great majority of people were born 
saddled and bridled and ready to be 
ridden by a comparatively few who 
were born booted and spurred and 
ready to ride their aching backs to 
wealth and power. The class war- 
fare which inevitably results from 
a lack of justice in the social order 
and which today is doing a most 
thorough job of throttling society’s 
forward progress was already caus- 
ing the concern among 
thinking people. The atheistic le- 
gions of Marx and Engels were busy 
assembling their strength under- 
ground. Evil was going to try to 
cure evil and the outlook was not at 
all promising to those who craved to 
enjoy the natural dignity of man. 


nineteenth 


gravest 


Hate crowded love into a corner as 
the masses, thinking it good strategy 
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The Evils of Society 


to fight the devil with fire, took up 
the weapons: of their oppressors, 
making greed, avarice, and the sur- 
vival of the fittest the order of the 
day. A heavy gloom settled over 
society and threatened to smother to 
death the light of justice. Whether 
or not they fully realized the cause 
of their predicament, the world’s 
people were caught in the swirling, 
madding maelstrom of Materialism. 


But an all-merciful Creator sent 
a rescuer. Pope Leo XIII, the Pope 
of the Workingmen, ascended to the 
Chair of St. Peter. He recognized 
his mission from the very start of 
his reign and immediately set about 
performing it. The first of fourteen 
epochal documents known as his So- 
cial Encyclicals was uttered during 
the first year of his pontificate. He 
called this first Encyclical Inscru- 
tabili or the Evils of Society. Al- 
though within a few weeks it will 
be sixty-nine years old, its message 
has carried an ever-increasing sig- 
nificance as the years have passed. 
Undoubtedly it was a true picture of 
1878: it is an equally accurate por- 
trayal of the evils afflicting 1947. 


This is not difficult to explain. 
The evils which attack society’s 
well-being from age to age are the 
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same. They frequently change their 
garbs and so deceive the casual ob- 
server, but basically they are the 
same now as in the past. Their 
cure also remains the same: the 
supremacy of Christian principles 
in the conduct of our everyday life. 
So, although Pope Leo was painting 
the world of his day, the picture he 
drew cannot be improved upon as a 
description of society’s present con- 
dition. 


Let us take a few glimpses at this 
picture. “We see about us,” wrote 


the Holy Father, 


“the general subversion of the 
supreme truths on which human 
society is based as on its foun- 
ee we see the rejec- 
tion of the rules which must 
govern morals and ensure the 
carrying out of justice; the 
insatiable lust for transitory 
pleasures together with a for- 
getfulness of the things eternal. 
We see, further, the inconsider- 
ate government of states, the 
lavish expenditure and malver- 
sion of the public funds, the 
impudence of those who from 
the moment that they commit 
the worst treason endeavor to 
pass for champions of liberty 
and of all the privileges of hu- 
manity; and finally the deadly 
plague that penetrates into the 
very marrow of human society 


February 








whi 


crat 
peo) 
to ¢ 
pub 
cert 
all 

cha: 
righ 
clos 
thai 


abo’ 
roa 
rest 
soci 


I 


194’ 





their 
al ob- 
e the 
Their 

the 
ciples 
y life. 
inting 
ire he 
Las a 
t con- 


it this 
wrote 


the 
man 
yun- 
sjec- 
nust 

the 

the 
tory 
for- 
‘nal. 
der- 

the 
ver- 

the 
‘rom 
amit 
r to 
erty 


adly 


the 
iety 


oruary 





and leaves it no repose, threat- 
ening it ever with fresh revo- 
lutions and the most calamitous 
results. 
One has to reflect only slightly on 
society’s current state to realize that 
these words, penned in 1878, are as 
fresh as today. 


No longer do our American law- 
makers predicate their actions upon 
the “laws of nature and of nature’s 
God.” Seemingly totally for- 
gotten in our public life is that 
warning given by George 
Washington that political 
prosperity must depend upon 
morality; and that morality, 
in turn, must depend for its 
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well-being upon religious prin- 
ciple. We see government, 
which receives from God its 
right to exist and to exercise 
authority, unmindful of the 
fact that “it is a public crime 
to act as if there is no God.” 
We daily witness the impudence of 
those in high public office. It is not 
an unusual sight these days to see a 
defeated candidate for office, who 
has been rejected for re-election by 
his constituents, appointed by those 
in power to positions which carry 
the demand for a greater ability 
and responsibility than the ones to 
which a disgusted electorate refused 
to return them. Thus the demo- 
cratic will and judgment of the 
people is flouted as those with power 
to appoint public officials ignore the 
public’s expressed wish to retire 
certain persons to private life. On 
all sides we see self-proclaimed 
champions of liberty and of human 
rights who, in all truth, have no 
closer acquaintance with these terms 
than a knowledge that they appear 
somewhere in a dictionary. All 
about us we see the devastating in- 
roads of the “deadly plague” which 
results from irreligious concepts of 
society. 














In our economic life we are vic- 
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tims of a class warfare which knows 
no parallel in history. Operators 
and workers battle for advantage 
without the least trace of concern 
about the injury done to innocent 
third parties. The common good 
appears to be the last thing thought 
about,—if at all—as different fac- 
tions battle for greater shares of 
industry’s gains. Into one ear come 
sweet mouthings by big business 












Seemingly totally forgotten in our 
public life is that warning given by 
George Washington that political 
prosperity must depend upon mo- 
rality; and that morality, in turn, 
must depend for its well-being 
upon religious principle. 


and big labor leaders about the 
brotherhood of man which they 
claim they want to see practiced: 
into the other ear come the nau- 
seating sounds of a _ dog-eat-dog 
struggle as these very same persons 
duel to the death, not of their op- 
ponents, but of the innocent public. 
Continued Pope Leo: 
Now we are convinced that the 
principal source of these evils is 
the contempt and rejection of 
the holy and august authority 
of the Church, which presides 
in the name of God over the hu- 
man race, and which is the sup- 
port and maintenance of all 
authority. The foes of public 
order are well aware of this 
fact. They consequently con- 
clude that nothing could aid 
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more in upturning the founda- 
tions of society than to wage an 
incessant war on the Church of 


God: to render her odious and 
hateful by scandalous calum- 
We asue 


Here we must pinch ourselves to see 
if these words were really written 
in 1878 or if we are just dreaming 
that they were. Daily we see the 
forces of atheism and _ irreligion 
moving in continuous assaults upon 
the Church of God, not only 
in direct assaults like those 
made by atheistic Communism, 
but also in sly, indirect as- 
saults which seek in every way 
possible to belittle and to ren- 
der obsolete and moss-covered, 














as it were, the importance of 
Christian teachings. 

But Pope Leo did not stop 
at uttering generalities. He 
became specific, speaking of 
the “unbridled freedom of 
teaching and publishing all 
that is evil.” Running hand in hand 
with that, then as now, we find “the 
right of the Church to instruct and 
bring up youth is violated and ob- 
structed in every possible manner.” 
In many sections of our country we 
see parochial schools openly op- 
posed, although it should be plain to 
all thinking people of all creeds 
which subscribe to Christian prin- 
ciples that Christianity now faces 
the greatest pressure in its history 
outside of the First Century. A 
wide knowledge and practice of the 
religious principle is needed now as 
never before in our country’s his- 
tory, yet millions of people who call 
themselves Christian oppose the 
very existence of schools which plant 
this principle into the minds of the 
young. When opposition is not so 
open, one finds many sly methods of 
hindering the progress of parochial 
schools, such as opposing the use of 
public school buses by parochial 
school children under the charge 


‘that such use constitutes a “union of 
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Church and State.” Very often this 
opposition is led by religious bodies 
which use the Christian label. In 
public education we find very often 
the situation described by Leo XIII 
when he called attention to “the 
efforts made by the enemies of re- 
ligion to present to inexperienced 
persons, and especially to youth, 
teachings calculated to obscure their 
minds and corrupt their hearts.” 
Such education flagrantly disregards 
the fact that “the cause of civiliza- 
tion lacks a solid foundation if it 
does not rest on the eternal prin- 
ciples of truth and on the unchange- 
able laws of right and justice.” 


The proper education of youth, 
however, warned the Pope, does not 
“rest solely with the schools. It 
must also “be carried on in the very 
heart of the family.” Yet even in 
Leo’s day, the Materialism of the 
Industrial Age had already begun to 
devastate proper ideals of family 
life. Pope Leo laid this breakdown 
in family pattern largely at the door 
of “impious laws, (which) without 
regard to the respect due this great 
sacrament, place it in the same 


category as purely civil contracts.” 
Describing the deplorable conse- 
quences, he continued: “Thus the 
dignity of marriage has been vio- 
lated, citizens have substituted legal 
concubinage for the legitimate 
union, married couples have neg- 
lected their mutual duties of fidelity, 
children have not observed the re- 
spect and obedience due _ their 
parents, the ties of domestic affec- 
tion have been relaxed and—as a 
most detestable example and gravest 
prejudice to public morals—pernici- 
ous and regrettable separations have 
very often succeeded an insensate 
love.” Today the breakdown of our 
social pattern may be laid directly 
at the door of the modern family, or 
what passes for a family. 

Pope Leo struck at the very nub 
of the situation then as now when 
he said: 

For as an unsound tree pro- 

duces decayed branches and 

miserable fruit, so the sad blot 
which depraves the family is 

contagious, and becomes a 

cause of vice and sin in each 

individual member. On the con- 
trary, if the family is governed 
by the rules of Christian life, 


each member of it will gradual- 
ly become accustomed to cherish 
religion and piety, to reject with 
horror all false and pernicious 
doctrines, to practise virtue, to 
render obedience to the authori- 
ties, and to repress the insa- 
tiable egotism which so greatly 
debases and enfeebles human 
nature. 

Those who would see in their true 
importance society’s decaying roots 
which are causing today’s evils 
should read and study Pope Leo’s 
Encyclical, Evils of Society. Mil- 
lions of Catholics and others of 
good will who search earnestly in 
these trying times for the best 
weapons with which to combat and 
conquer the vicious paganism which 
threatens so mightily to wipe out 
the Christian concept of civilization, 
are ignoring the best possible 
weapons when they ignore the Social 
Encyclicals. One who has mastered 
their contents stands fully ac- 
quainted with the true nature of the 
evils which threaten to destroy all 
things decent and, equally im- 
portant, acquaints himself with 
the only remedies which will effec- 
tively cure a sick society. 
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NE of the first casualties of the depression in 
O the thirties was the small town parish school. 
Farmers, who constitute the large majority of the 
country parishes, had to economize in myriad ways 
while their products sold for a song and prosperity 
remained stubbornly around the far corner. 

Hitherto attractive farm homes grew ugly and 
forsaken looking for want of paint. Farm imple- 
ments rusted in the sun because lumber could not 
be purchased to build sheds. Broken fences added 
to the dreary landscape, emphasizing the lowered 
morale of the farmer as well as actual physical 
retrogression: In such environment the parish 
school had to go. This move often followed bitter 
debate between the old timers who had built the 
schools at great expense of money and energy and 
the younger parents who felt that as between the 
purchase of a suit for Johnny and a dress for 
Mary, on the one side, and the expensive mainten- 
ance of a school on the other, the inevitable was 
indicated—close the school. 

In all such cases the already harassed pastor had 
to do double duty. Is it any wonder he grew dis- 
couraged—maybe irritable under a burden too 
heavy? ; 
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The “vacation school,” inaugurated during those 
lean years, did a fine job, considering that they had 
but two weeks to cover the ground which the nuns 
normally required nine months to cover. But as 
every teacher knows, it is the day by day, week by 
week repetition and drill which fixes in the child’s 
mind the knowledge of his catechism and in his 
heart, the impulse to be kind and decent. 

In my own little parish I watched a sad drama 
unfold. The parishioners had weighed the spiritual 
advantages of having the nuns with us, against 
the difficult financial strain put upon us by the 
upkeep of the school. For better or for worse, the 
majority voted to close the building indefinitely. 

The weeks immediately following this action gave 
little evidence of its ultimate consequences. It was 
early summer when the nuns left; and their en- 
terprise had left the sanctuary of the church clean, 
the altar linens well stored, cassocks for the aco- 
lytes mended and hung neatly on hangers: all de- 
tails, with numerous others, which make for smooth 
running of a parish church in the small town. 

So, things seemed normal for some time. The 
children who had been under the nuns’ supervision 
continued to occupy the front pews at Mass—boys 
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on the right, girls on the left. My pew is immedi- 
ately behind the boys (and, incidentally my heart 
very close to everything calculated to develop 
youth). I saw a great many things to amuse me, 
once I lifted my eyes from my missal. 


The nuns had always seen to it that the kinder- 
garten tots were closest to the sanctuary; and of 
course they had all been taught to genuflect rever- 
ently, sometimes assisted by their teachers, who 
left their pews to balance the small bodies.as they 
made their first attempts. 


Father R— , who had not long been our pas- 
tor, essayed to take over the supervision of the 
children, having absolutely no realization of the 
tricks and fancies that occur to the mind of the 
active child. 





He made a grand beginning. He would teach the 
children to follow every step in the Mass as that 
step was taken. At first the adults found this very 
distracting. It prolonged the service and interrupt- 
ed our efforts to concentrate. Before the fourth 
Sunday had passed we knew the children were re- 
ceiving wonderful training: the Mass came alive 
to them. 


However, in the dual role Father stopped occas- 
ionally to reprimand the children for inattention. 
His zeal spurred him to persevere in spite of the 
necessity for making his reprimand pretty sharp 
at times. The end justified the means. Certainly 
those children will never forget their first lessons 
in “praying the Mass.” 


Perhaps it was well that Father missed numerous 
“goings on” that the nuns—always on the watch— 





would have detected and cured. On the Sunday 
that Mary wore a new bright ribbon in her hair, 
the other little girls in her pew went into a huddle, 
felt and admired the bow, and talked it over among 
themselves. Another Sunday a little boy in front 
of me busied himself imitating Father’s gestures 
as he made the sign of the cross, blessed the con- 
gregation or recited Dominus vobiscum. 


One morning a cat leisurely advanced up the 
aisle and into the sanctuary. The children enjoyed 
this immensely and were obviously disappointed 
when Father ordered one of. the acolytes to expel 
the intruder. Had the nuns been present they 
would have sent one of the older boys to check the 
cat’s progress before it reached the sanctuary. 

It was inevitable that the harassed pastor grew 
more irascible as the school term (in the public 
school) advanced. He simply could not keep up with 
the lively youngsters’ unflagging spirits. 


After the first nun-less term had closed and the 
children had been attending the town school all 
year, there was a noticeable let-down in their be- 
havior at church. They entered noisily, often failed 
to genuflect and observed no arrangement in seat- 
ing. The worst effect was the way they stampeded 
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to the Communion rail. Heretofore they had gone 
up reverently, hands folded, the boys preceding the 
girls. 


As they left the church they almost ran, instead 
of going out quietly, as the nuns had taught them. 
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One morning a cat leisurely advanced up the aisle and into the 
sanctuary. 


Father was too busy, hurrying to say Mass at 
a mission, to eliminate the disorder; and the par- 
ents had for so long left everything to the nuns 
that it seemed difficult now to launch any disciplin- 
ary campaign. 

All these small, perhaps trivial, annoyances be- 
came somewhat formidable in the aggregate. How- 
ever, two items probably more than anything else 
emphasized the absence of the nuns. The sanctuary 
light occasionally failed—a circumstance inconceiv- 
able under the nuns’ regime; and we no longer 
encountered in our afternoon shopping tours the 
convent cook, going to all the stores in order to 
secure the best possible bargain, and accompanied 
in these tours by the little “angel” (I’m told that 
was her title) who seemed to bridge the gap be- 
tween the nun and the public. 

The ringing of the Angelus bell ceased: those 
of us accustomed to its peal missed this reminder 
to enjoy a short spiritual interlude in the middle 
of our workaday world. 

When abcut to vest for Mass Father no longer 
found suitable vestments laid out available to his 
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hand; and when a funeral was pending there was 
always a last minute rush to get the altar draped 
in black and the large candlesticks in order. Some- 
times the president of the Altar Society remem- 
bered to do these tasks: often Father had to look 
after them himself. 

The convent school building, well built and still 
imposing, stands unoccupied now. The weeds grow- 
ing over its walks give one an impression that they 
symbolize the spiritual weeds growing up in our 
children’s minds as they read what they please, 
go unchaperoned to movies, and grow less and less 
attentive to Mass and other services in church. 

No doubt this picture is duplicated in 
small towns throughout the midwest. 


many 


Our farmers have more money now than in many 
years past. If they weigh the spiritual values of 
education with anything approaching wisdom, sure- 
ly they will restore in the immediate future that 
school. 

Time is of the essence in training our young 
people in a solid religious foundation. All too soon 
they will have gone beyond our supervision. 
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HE CATHOLIC CHURCH is gird- 

ing for the battle of the cen- 
turies. No border skirmish this! No 
regimental foray! Of the tremen- 
dous proportions of the Miltonic 
struggle in Paradise Lost, tnis con- 
test is to be between God and 
Anti-God, between the forces of 
truth and those of falsehood. The 
Osservatore Romano has declared 
that His Holiness Pope Pius XII has 
urged diplomatic representatives in 
various countries to promote a spir- 
it of penitence to meet “the un- 
precedented grave future awaiting 
the Christians of Europe.’ The 
Anti-God forces have long had 
their eye on Italy—on Rome in 
particular—and while our navy is 
maneuvering in the Arctic, while 
our explorers are occupied in the 
Antarctic, while statesmen are 
quibbling over Franco and atomic 
bombs and coal strikes, this is the 
time to move in for the kill. 

Every honest observer is com- 
Pelled to see that southeastern 
Europe is now the spearhead of 
Atheism's attack. Even the blind 
cannot miss the meaning behind 
the antics of Tito and his cohorts. 
lf the wholesale killings and de- 
portations in the Balkans and the 
forced slave labor of three million 
allied prisoners of war in Russian 
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Siberia are ignored in much of the 
secular press, it is to make room 
for local political scandals and 
Red propaganda. 


Bigotry and Ignorance 


What is behind the apparent 
conspiracy against truth, not only 
in the press of our country, but in 
the minds and hearts of many A- 
mericans? There are two impedi- 
ments to the light of truth, and 
they are but two stages of the 
same process. Bigotry, which is a 
refusal to look at the truth, is the 
result of ignorance, which is the 
inability to see the truth. Someone 
has said that a penny can conceal 
the largest sun in the heavens if 
it is held close enough to the eye. 
Many an error, ignorantly held, 
blots out the sun of truth. 


Those who have already com- 
mitted themselves on some issues 
do not have the honesty to correct 
their views when confronted with 
the truth. Those refuse to see. They 
are bigoted. Others are not look- 
ing in the right place for truth, or 
they have such poor sight as not 
to see what they are looking at. 
These are ignorant. There is little 
to be done for the bigoted. The 
ignorant need instruction and di- 
vine grace. 
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An Example of Bigotry 


Starting with the relentless war 
on Franco what is behind the il- 
logical stand taken by the United 
Nations against him? We Ameri- 
cans, standing beneath the Statue 
of Liberty, boast that we are a 
liberty-loving people. We are 
proud that the four freedoms were 
first voiced by our President. Yet, 
though the case of Spain has been 
thoroughly studied by the Spanish 
Evidence Guild, and all the facts, 
after being substantiated, present- 
ed to the American delegation to 
the United Nations, and though a 
great many of the twenty plus mil- 
lions of Catholics in this country, 
belonging to various societies, have 
protested to the United States 
Government for its unfair handling 
of the Spanish question, our Gov- 
ernment has still seen fit to lead a 
motion against the Government of 
Franco, though in doing so it re- 
pudiated the word of our late 
President. If, as is alleged, Franco 
came to power by revolutionary 
methods, may we ask how came 
the Communists to power? What 
is all this we read in history about 
the French Revolution? And didn't 
the American colonies set up house- 
keeping after a bloody revolution? 
If Franco was out of order, why 
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not Lenin, Robespierre, George 
Washington? 

Cardinal Griffin, Archbishop of 
Westminster, has taken issue with 
the action of the United Nations 
and has asked that if they are so 
solicitous for free elections in 
Spain, let them see to it that the 
coming elections in Poland are 
free, or in consistency let them re- 
fuse to acknowledge any Govern- 
ment elected there by force. 

It would be wrong to excuse our 
Government on the plea of ignor- 
ance. It is bigotry, as any honest 
statesmen would have to admit af- 
ter looking over the names of those 
who supported the measure. The 
delegates from Poland, Czechoslo- 
vakia, France, and Jugoslavia were 
loudest in their applause. In a ral- 
ly at Madison Square Garden they 
assisted in the raising of funds for 
Spanish Republican refugees. A- 
mong the speakers were Julio Al- 
varez de Vayo, former Republican 
Foreign Minister; Vincente Lombar- 
do Toledano, Jacob S. Potofsky, 
Dr. Edward K. Barsky, Milton 
Wolff, commander of the Veterans 
of the Abraham Lincoln Brigade, 
and the Reverend Stephen R. 
Fritchman, editor of the Christian 
Register. No, any voters lining up 
behind this aggregation, after the 
record they have made in behalf 
of Communism, cannot be ignor- 
ant. “The Soviet Union and the 
United States must advocate co- 
operation for disarmament and 
peace,'’ Ambassador Kosanovich 
declared. ‘‘For this reason the fate 
of Franco, a horrible leftover of 
Fascist infection, is sealed.’’ Colum- 
bia, blush to be so linked in dis- 
honor. Certainly if we persist long 
enough in baiting the people of 
Spain, there may be an “‘incident"’ 
which would “‘prove"’ that Franco 
is a’ menace to world peace. 

We have said there is little we 
can do to correct the bigot. He 
will have to go his own way, mak- 
ing his own life miserable and 
giving no peace to others. We can 
only attempt to offset the bigotry 
by charity and patience. But we 
can do something about ignorance, 
and as holders of the truth are 
under the obligation to do some- 
thing about it. 
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Restoring Christianity to Europe 


Not only must the Catholic 
Church fight for its existence a- 
gainst the forces of Anti-Christ, 
and against bigotry in govern- 
mental circles; it must struggle a- 
gainst the widespread opposition 
arising from ignorance amongst 
those who consider themselves 
good Christians. Most of the op- 
position we see in America is of 
this kind. 


We have always been able to 
live together with our Protestant 
friends in this country and gradu- 
ally they have come to know that 
priests do not have horns, that 
nuns are not chained in their con- 
vents, that guns are not added to 
the arsenal of the Church at each 
new baptism. If we Catholics con- 
tinue by word and example to en- 
lighten our non-Catholic neighbors 
we can have even closer concord. 
If we do not see eye to eye on the 
Spanish question, well, we need 
not identify our faith with Gener- 
alissimo Franco, nor with the mis- 
sion of Myron Taylor to the Vati- 
can. Our schools have subsisted 
without public funds for buses all 
these years,-and they can doubt- 
less continue a little longer. When 
those that now ride the buses by 
reason of their non-Catholic 
schooling will be limping along 
with the aid of canes, the Catholic 
school will still be teaching justice 
and honesty and forgiveness of 
those who wrong us. 

With praiseworthy zeal some of 
the Protestant sects are looking 
toward Europe. | say the zeal is 
‘praiseworthy,’ but | do not think 
Catholics can endorse the move- 
ment under way. And you will see 
why. The World's Sunday School 
Association, federating the Nation- 
al Christian Education Councils of 
55 countries, is now campaigning 
to “restore Christian education in 
the war-torn countries and improve 
it throughout the world."’ Taking 
part in their program are 52 Na- 
tional members, including Bap- 
tists, Brethren, Congregational 
Christians, Coptics, Disciples of 
Christ, Episcopalians, Evangelicals, 
Friends, Greek Orthodox, Luther- 
ans, Mennonites, Methodists, Mor- 


THE GRAIL 


avians, Presbyterians, and Re- 
formed Church members. The As- 
sociation enjoys the names of such 
notables as President Truman, King 
George VI, Chiang Kai- Shek, King 
Christian X, King Gustav V, and 
King Haakon Vil. 

We do not doubt for a moment 
the sincerity of the members of 
this group. They realize that there 
must be a turning to God and right 
principles before there can be any 
reconstruction worthy of the name. 
War-torn countries, including our 
own, need a revival of Christian 
principles. 

But | respectfully call the atten- 
tion of this group to several points 
that they ought to right before 
they set about teaching Europe. 
How can forty and more denomin- 
ations, each teaching a different 
brand of Christianity, point the 
way for Europe? Some years ago 
—and the statistics would not be 
any better today—of 435 Chicago 
ministers of various denominations, 
29% were found to doubt the 
Virgin birth of Jesus; 8% doubted 
the sinlessness of Christ; 16% 
doubted the resurrection of Christ, 
38% denied our resurrection. Yet 
these men say they believe the 
Bible! 

About ten years ago Dr. George 
H. Betts, Professor of Education at 
Northwestern (Methodist) Univers- 
ity, sent out questionnaires to 
Protestant ministers and seminari- 
ans.. Seven hundred answered. 
Here are some of the results: 53% 
of the ministers and only 11% of 
the students believed in hell as an 
actual place or location; 57% of 
the ministers and only 11% of the 
students believed in heaven as an 
actual place; 60% of the ministers 
and only 9% of the students be- 
lieved in the devil as a person; 
2% of the ministers and 7% of 
the students denied life after 
death. What will the Sunday 
School Association teach in Ev- 
rope? Let each one believe what 
he wants to? They are doing that 
now. 

Perhaps we Catholics should 
welcome such religious assistance 
from these Protestant groups. If 
they were teaching the truth we 
would welcome it. But we cannot 
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hope for anything good from such 
confusion. The official organ of this 
Association, Christian Education 
World, lets the cat out of the bag 
on page 3 of its Winter (1946) 
issue: ‘‘The need for such a united 
council is evident,”’ it says, ‘as the 
Roman Catholic Church is gaining 
a stronger hold than ever, and the 
existence of the Protestant faith is 
seriously threatened."’ What faith? 
we may well ask. One cannot help 
feeling a little indignant that Cath- 
olics (perhaps by mistake) are 
being asked by mail to contribute 
to this work against the Church 
of Christ. 

There is not a little hypocrisy 
about the whole work. For in- 
stance, a Congressional resolution 
introduced into both Houses and 
quoted in the bulletin sent out by 
the Association concludes: ‘‘There- 
fore be it resolved that the incul- 
cation of proper moral and spiritu- 
al values through Christian educa- 
tion is indispensable to an endur- 
ing peace, and the Senate (and 
the House) hereby recognizes the 
important contribution to this end 
which is being made by the 
World's Sunday School Associa- 
tion."" Now really, don't those 
Congressmen know that it is a- 
gainst the law in 34 out of 48 
States to practice religion or in- 
struct in it in our public schools? 
How are they going to proceed in 
foreign countries? If these Sunday 
School advocates are really intent 
on “proper moral and spiritual 
values through Christian educa- 
tion,"’ then why hinder children of 
America from attending those 
schools where those values are 
taught, by depriving them of the 
use of public vehicles? A report 
“Religion and Children in a De- 
mocracy” read at the White House 
Conference on Children estimated 
that approximately half the child 
population receive no religious in- 
struction whatever, citing as au- 
thority the Department of Research 
of the International Council of Re- 
ligious Education, which calculated 
that of an estimated thirty million 
children between the ages of 5 
and 17, approximately 16 million 
received no form of religious in- 
struction. Now, take out the num- 
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ber of Catholic children from those 
so instructed, and you will see that 
these sects have not made such a 
bold showing here at home. 

There is another fact staring 
these groups in the face. It is the 
breakdown of their own churches 
here at home. A Protestant Synod 
held in San Francisco announced 
that only 20% of their church 
seating capacity was occupied. 
Every honest minister is concerned 
about the empty pews and is wel- 
coming any hints on how to get 
them filled up. Some have resorted 
to moving pictures; one, at least, 
has brought in a dancer to inter- 
pret the psalms in rhythmic 
movements; one announces that he 
will introduce some of Catholic 
pageantry; all kinds of social at- 
tractions have been tried—and the 
pews remain empty. One thing 
that has not been tried is the res- 
toration of the doctrine of Christ 
and His Church. When that is 
tried the pews now in the churches 
will not hold the attendance. 

American Christianity is divided 
into 213 denominational groups. 
Fifty of these 213 groups have 
fewer than a thousand adult mem- 
bers. Forty-eight have from 5,000 
to 10,000 adult members. Half of 
the total have not more than 7,000 
adult members each, while 24 de- 
nominations with more than 200, 
000 adult members constitute 91% 
of all Christians in the United 
States. 

The Protestants of America were 
shocked when 29 High Episcopal 
Churchmen, acting as a committee 


- of the Church Union Octave Week, 


published a signed document re- 
questing reunion of the Anglican 
Church with the Catholic Church of 
Rome, adding bluntly the reason 
that ‘Protestantism is bankrupt." 
Seeing what was coming to relig- 
ion in Germany, three hundred 
Lutheran ministers in that country 
made the same request. 

Our Sunday Visitor (February 2, 
1926) quotes some interesting sta- 
tistics taken from Protestant sourc- 
es. Dr. Charles Stelzle, nationally 
known Protestant minister says, “‘It 
is well known that the Protestant 
Churches, and notably the Metho- 
dist, have discontinued their work 
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in France, and to a greaf exfent 
in Italy; that in England the Es- 
tablished Church has no longer its 
prestige; that the so-called Non- 
Conformist Protestant religions 
have lost their hold on the people. 
In Germany the various sections 
of Protestantism are warring on 
each other, and nearly all, if we 
except the more conservative Luth- 
erans, are on the point of discard- 
ing the Bible and adopting a re- 
ligious worship built on paganism." 

Dr. Stelzle then refers to the 
Presbyterian Church: “More than 
one third of the Presbyterian 
churches in the United States did 
not receive a single new convert 
last year; one half of the remain- 
ing received five or less. There was 
a net loss of 41,000 of the entire 
membership and a loss of 23,000 
in the entire number of Sunday 
School pupils and teachers.” 

The Literary Digest of March 10, 
1934, discussed the results of a 
three-year survey made by the In- 
stitute of Social and Religious Re- 
search, and announced that there 
were already at that time 85,000 
poverty-stricken Protestant church- 
es in this country, with an over- 
supply of between 40,000 and 
50,000 Protestant ministers and 
that at least two-fifths and proba- 
bly over a half of the Protestant 
ministers in the United States and 
Canada are not graduates of ei- 
ther college or seminary. 

We do not see any point in a 
“bankrupt” institution going into 
Europe at this time. With a better 
record of achievement at home, 
such as Christianizing of at least 
half the children and their parents, 
with a program of reading and 
believing the Bible, with a system 
of Sacraments which Christ came 
to earth to institute and a Church 
with the authority of Christ, maybe 
a foundation of peace can be laid, 
but with an uncertain program, 
with no authority, with no under- 
standing of Christ or His Church, 
with no belief on the part of many 
of the ministers in a hereafter or 
of the truthfulness of Christ, the 
effort would be a fiasco. It would 
only reduce Christianity to the 
scorn and laughter of an embit- 
tered people. 
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a decision. For several months 
the plague had been raging 
throughout Spain. Now it had 
come to their own province of 
Andalusia and reached the little 
town of Montoro. 

“IT must go to the people at 
once,” he declared, rising to his 
feet. “My son, will you call the 
community together? There's no 





time to lose.” 

Father Bonaventure nodded, swallowed hard, then 
suddenly hurried after Francis, who was disappear- 
ing through the vestry door. “Father Guardian, 
I...1...want to go with you!” he cried. 


Francis stopped. “But my son.... 

“Oh, I know what you’re thinking—that I’m 
afraid. And I am. But you’ll need a helper... and 
with God’s grace even I could do something for 
the sick and dying....” 

Off in the distance the bells of Montoro’s parish 
church continued their desperate clamor, warning 
of the disaster which had struck the town. As they 
listened to the awesome sound, the two priests 
looked at each other searchingly—Father Bonaven- 
ture still pale and trembling, yet making every 
effort to control his feelings. 
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CHADPTER Six 


Two HEROES 


RANCIS was not long in making 


“You’ll let me come with you, Father Guardian, 
even if I am a coward?” 

These words, spoken scarcely above a whisper, 
sent a wave of admiration through Francis. This 
was no coward, this young friar before him who 
was so desperately afraid of pain and sickness. All 
the more because he was afraid and yet would 
not give in to himself, he was truly heroic. 

Francis reached out and took his disciple’s hand. 
“Very well, you may come,” he said. “But hurry 
and call the community together. And tell Father 
Anthony to make ready a quantity of food, wine 
and medicine. There’s no telling what the poor 
sufferers will need.” 

So it was that within the hour Fathers Francis 
and Bonaventure set out for Montoro, laden with 
supplies. And what a tragic sight greeted them as 
they made their way down the twisting mountain 
road! Half-crazed with fear, scores of townsfolk 
were fleeing from the stricken community—on foot, 
by muleback, in ox-drawn carts and wagons. As 
the first of these came abreast of the friars, they 
paused breathlessly. 

“Men are dropping like flies, back there, Father!” 
screamed one young woman. “Oh, it’s dreadful... .” 

“Yes, you mustn’t even try to get into the town!” 
cried her husband. “The only safe place is up here 
in the mountains.” 
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Francis looked at the terrified faces about him— 
the men, women and children whom he had come 
to know on his preaching trips to Montoro. Poor, 
poor souls! There was so little now that he could 
do to help them.... 

“How many have died?” he asked quickly. 

A white-haired man, Montoro’s cobbler, shook his 
head. “There’s no telling, Father. But this much 
is certain: anyone who can walk or craw! is getting 
out of Montoro. You must turn back!” 

“But the parish priest—is he all right?” 

Again the cobbler shook his head. “I don’t know, 
Father. When we heard that the mayor was dead, 
and the blacksmith’s boy, we didn’t ask any ques- 
tions. We just... came!” 

Suddenly «the cobbler’s wife uttered a piercing 
scream. “Look! They’re setting fire to the mayor’s 
house !”’ : 

At once all eyes turned toward the valley, and 
in the groaning and sobbing about him Francis 
felt his heart sink. It was true. Columns of dense 
smoke were rising from the imposing white struc- 
ture near the public square. Here and there smaller 
fires were raging, too—sure signs that the plague 
had struck in force and that the terrified citizens 
were doing what they could to stem its progress. 

With a hasty blessing for the little group, 
Francis grasped his bundles in a firmer grip. “We 
mustn’t waste any more time,” he declared. “Come, 
Father Bonaventure. Those people need us.” 

Within half an hour the two had reached Montoro, 
and by noon they had given the Last Rites to 
dozens of souls. Never had Francis witnessed such 
suffering as that which gripped that stricken town. 
Everywhere men and women were collapsing, their 
limbs seized with a strange palsy, their bodies 
black and bloated. 


“This can’t keep up;” insisted Father Bonaven- 
ture, his fear of pain and suffering now forgotten. 
“Why, people are dying in every part of the town. 
And there’s no one to carry away the bodies... .” 

Francis had little time to talk. “We’ll do what 
we can,” he announced firmly. “Father, round up 
the strongest men you can find and instruct them 
to dig as many graves as they can before nightfall. 
Those who have died must be buried at once. The 
bodies must not be left to rot in the streets.” 

Alas for the labors of Father Bonaventure and 
his assistants! As night crept over Montoro, a night 
made fearful by the eerie smoke and flame arising 
from one stricken house after another, there were 
still not enough graves. From time to time the 
church bells clanged again, announcing more deaths. 
Men, women, children—all were falling victims. 
Even the parish priest had succumbed, and now 


there were but two men in Montoro capable of 
administering the Sacraments to the sick and dying. 

Towards midnight Father Bonaventure entered 
the parish church where Francis had gone to take 
a brief rest. “Father, what are we going to do?” 
he asked desperately. “There seems to be no hope 
for these poor people.” Yet even as he spoke, he 
stopped short in dismay. In the flame-lit darkness 
without, his eyes had caught sight of a boy about 
six, attempting to climb the church steps. From 
the pitiful shaking in the small limbs it was evident 
that he also had fallen victim to the plague. 

“Holy Mother of God!” gasped the friar. “This 
child’s just a baby! And all alone at this hour... .” 

As he rushed forward to help the little one, 
Francis came quickly behind. “My son, I’ve reached 
a decision,” he said. ‘We must move the sick and 
dying to some place outside the town. Take this 
boy with you, and see if there isn’t a large farm- 
house that might serve as a hospital.” 

Father Bonaventure hesitated. The little new- 
comer, gasping for breath, had just fallen uncon- 
scious at his feet. “Father, please give this lad 
your blessing before I go!” he begged. 

So Francis lifted his hand in blessing, then 
turned on his heel. There was no time to lose if 
Montoro’s sick and dying were to be moved outside 
the town. Clearly the task was too much for Father 
Bonaventure and himself alone. 

“Lord, please be with us!” he prayed. “Tonight 
let us find at least a few helpers... .” 

Very soon this prayer was answered. Although 
more than one-third of Montoro’s population had 
fled to the mountains, and another third had fallen 
victims to the plague, on his travels during the 
night Francis had managed to get into touch with 
most of the remainder. As he had asked, these 
came to the parish church at dawn to assist at his 
Mass and to hear what instructions he had to give. 

“Actually, there’s no need for any of you to stay 
here,” he told the men and women who’ gathered 
before him on the church steps after Mass. “You’ve 
the right to protect yourselves in time of danger, 
to flee to the mountains as your friends and neigh- 
bors already have done.” 

“But what would be the use?” objected one man 
wearily. “Now that we’ve been exposed to the 
plague, the others wouldn’t let us come near them.” 

His wife nodded. “Yes, and if we did go we 
might die on the way.” 

Francis took a deep breath. “Then that means 
you'll stay and help, good friends?” 

For a long moment the husband and wife looked 
at each other, realizing full well what their decision 
meant. If they refused, those standing about prob- 
ably would do the same. Then fresh panic would 


1947 THE GRAIL 45 























SS" 
=> 
Se 





























Le 
Mc es 


She made her way to where the friar was praying. 








result. If they agreed, the tension would ease and 
Father Francis would have plenty of helpers. 

“All right, we’ll stay, Father,” they said finally. 
“And we’ll do what little we can to help.” 

With a silent prayer of thanksgiving, Francis 
came down the church steps to grasp the hands of 
man and wife in true gratitude. Then he turned 
hopefully to a young girl standing nearby. “And 
you, Isabel—you’ve a wonderful way with children. 
Could you...would you...look after the little 
ones?” 

Startled at finding Francis singling her out for 
a special work, young Isabel Fernandez paled, then 
hid her face in her hands. “Oh, Father! I’m too 
afraid!” she sobbed. “I couldn’t be of use to 
anyone....” 

Francis’s eyes were full of sympathy. Quickly he 
looked about for Father Bonaventure, then beck- 
oned to him. “Offer a prayer that Isabel and the 
rest of us can say with you,” he whispered. “But 
do it quickly.” 

So Father Bonaventure advanced to where Fran- 
cis had been standing. His face was pale and drawn, 
for in twenty-four hours there had been hardly 
any time to eat or rest. Yet there was a surprising 
strength in his voice. 
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“Heavenly Father, we’re surrounded with danger 
and we don’t know what to do,” he said, Francis 
and the others repeating the words after him. 
“We're afraid of suffering and death. But we know 
that You love us...and that You’ve made us to 
be happy with You forever in heaven. You’ll permit 
nothing to happen that isn’t for our good... and 
Your glory. Oh, Father, increase our faith and 
courage! We give ourselves to You as little chil- 
dren... give Yourself to us as a true Father. Be 
with us during these dreadful days and nights... 
and help us to do Your Will. Amen.” 

These simple words had an astonishing effect 
upon the little group. Throughout his prayer, Fa- 
ther Bonaventure had used the word “we,” thus 
admitting that he also was afraid. And, by repeat- 
ing his words Francis had acknowledged his fear. 

“Why, we’re not alone after all!’”’ was the thought 
which filled one mind after another. “In one way, 
we’re no different from these good Fathers... .” 

So it was that every face brightened just a little 
when it was announced that, to lessen the danger 
of contagion, a large farmhouse outside the town 
was to be made into a hospital. At once several 
of the women volunteered to go and give it a 
thorough cleaning. As for the men, some agreed 
to carry the sick there, others to continue with 
their labors of digging graves and burning houses 
which were known to be contaminated. Still others 
would prepare food and drink for the stricken and 
for those who were caring for them. 

“And you, Isabel?” asked Francis gently. “Do 
you think you could help a little, too?” 

The girl hesitated. Then a strange new courage 
dawned in her eyes. “I’ll do what I can for the 
children, Father,” she said. “Truly I will.” 

Francis smiled — gratefully, understandingly — 
then turned to his other friends. “God bless you 
all,” he said. “I’ve a feeling that everything’s going 
to be all right now.” 

True enough. As the days passed, there were 
fewer and fewer deaths to report. Then, after a 
month, none at all. Certainly there was still much 
sickness in Montoro, but by now the plague seemed 
to have spent itself. Whether this was because of 
Francis’s precaution of isolating the sick in the 
hospital outside the town, or by reason of his 
fervent prayers, no one seemed able to decide. But 
this much was certain. Until recently everyone had 
admired the Father Guardian as a fine preacher 
and teacher. Now all agreed that he was also the 
greatest and the holiest man whom they had ever 
known. 


'' “Where would we be but for him?” they asked 


one another, shuddering. “Why, he saved our lives!” 
“Yes, but so did Father Bonaventure,” insisted 
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little Martin Aragon, the six-year-old lad whom the 
younger friar had rescued on the church steps. “Oh, 
and he knows so many wonderful stories... .” 

Francis encouraged the boy to tell all who would 
listen of Father Bonaventure’s fine qualities, even 
putting in a word himself from time to time. For 
instance, surely Rafael Alacon, Beatrice Melendez 
and Manuel Luna owed their present good health 
to the medicine which Father Bonaventure had 
given them in the early stages of their illness. 
This mixture of wine and herbs had worked won- 
ders for them, as well as for countless other poor 
sufferers. And who had discovered the extrordinary 
remedy? Why, Father Bonaventure, of course! 
Therefore, who was responsible for the final victory 
over the plague? 

“But you prayed, Father!” declared Isabel Fer- 
nandez. “And in a really wonderful way; Why, 
one night in the hospital when the children were 
sleeping and you thought no one was about... .” 

“Sssh!” interrupted Francis gently. “You were 
tired that night, Isabel, and mistook me for Father 
Bonaventure.” 





But the girl shook her head vigorously. “That 
would have been impossible, Father. There was 
the brightest light all around you...and you were 
speaking in a clear voice. How could I have been 
mistaken ?” 

Poor Francis! There seemed to be no way out 
of it. The people of Montoro really were convinced 
that he was the saint and hero, rather than Father 
Bonaventure. Then one afternoon events took a 
sharp turn. A little girl, her eyes wide with fear, 
arrived at the parish church where once more 
Francis had established his headquarters. Looking 
neither to right nor to left, she made her way 
swiftly up the darkened aisle to where the grey-clad 
friar was lost in prayer before the Tabernacle. 
Then suddenly she burst into tears. The message 
she brought was such a dreadful one! 

“Father, you must come at once!” she sobbed, 
clutching frantically at Francis’s sleeve. “Father 
Bonaventure’s caught the plague...and there’s 
nothing anyone can do to save him. Isabel says 


ea. 
(To be continued) 
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A Catholic Ashs A Pertinent Question 


(Continued from page 35) 





to have it otherwise until we come 
to such surveys as Mr. Wendell Will- 
kie’s One World, and developments 
like the rocket ship and the atomic 
bomb shake our complacency. What 
the Catholic Church proved again 
and again in origin, name, and plan 
is physically provable in the twen- 
tieth century. Why in the name of 
logic is the Catholic Church kept 
from the consultation chambers 
while the fate of the world is being 
signed and sealed? 


How inept! How unbusinesslike! 
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Here is an international organiza- 
tion nineteen hundred years old that 
has under inconceivable pressures 
kept to her original constitution— 
“all men.” Should such experience 
be ignored? If for no other reasons 
than opportunity and necessity the 
Catholic Church has developed the 
finest intelligence service in the his- 
tory of man. Some nations like the 
United States make use of it, others 
do not. The United Nations ignore 
it. The present pontiff, Pius XII, 
is one of the most capable career 
diplomats of modern times, yet he 
waits in the hope that the world’s 
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statesmen will use his gifts. The 
Pope speaks in a universal language 
that should reach the hearts of all 
men; practically at the moment he 
can address the UN Council in nine 
languages. He governs a universal 
body; he is acquainted with the 
East and the West, with decaying 
Europe and vigorous America. He 
sits in the teacher’s chair which has 
been the center of help for the men 
and nations of nineteen centuries. 
Why in this desperate age are the 
powers and facilities of the Catholic 
Church not used to serve the cause 
of real world peace? 
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OPEN LETTER FROM 


JOE STALIN 
70 HAROLD GLUCK 










My dear Harold: 


* Just received your open letter 
via THE GRAIL. The only thing that 
keeps it from being amusing is that 
it is so pitiful. | notice that you 
are very frank when it comes to 
admitting your superior talents.’ 
Congratulations! Then it must fol- 
low that those topics about which 
you display abysmal ignorance are 
selected. You are first of all writ- 
ing for Catholics, and Catholics 
read only what Catholics are per- 
mitted to read. 

That great noise you make on 
paper about your press being so 
free is almost convulsing. If so 
free, suppose you print this letter. 
We were not born yesterday, and 
we read your American press and 
find 99% of it tenaciously devoted 
to spreading the most malicious 
lies about our country that a half- 
filled imagination can concoct.’ 
Such lines as you reel off are in- 
spired by the Roman hierarchy, and 
much of the other is from fear- 
filled capitalism. We have never 
harmed you, nor interfered with 
you, nor made the slightest threat, 
and yet you scream for war like 
red-eyed maniacs.” 

If one-tenth of the libelous 
things you say about our govern- 
ment were true it would not stand 
24 hours. You cook up great para- 
graphs about our faults and fail- 
ures over here and almost shed 
tears as if you are so sorry they 
are true, when you would go into 
raptures could you find them true. 
Some of America’s really great 
men have been in and all over our 
land and have told what they 
saw and learned. Of course you 
do not want Catholics to read 
these men. They must take the 
pap you feed them.‘ 

Are you a Jesuit? You have 
that deceptive smoothness that 
marks them. Your encomium of 
democracy, as if ours is not also a 
democracy, is very touching.° But 
men who work with a double face 
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Comments on the “Open letter from 
Joe Stalin” 


by Jerome Palmer, O.S.B. 


LSEWHERE in this GRAIL—see “What of the Night” on page 41 
our readers are told of a wave of anti-religious sentiment washing 
over our land and large sections of the globe. Since that article 

was written new evidence has come to hand that we Catholics and all 
Americans must fight bigotry by answering falsehoods and spreading 
the truth. The “Open Letter from Joe Stalin” in the adjoining columns 
is not a forgery or framed article. It comes from F. P. Wortman of 
Albany, Georgia, and in all fairness we give him credit for being sincere 
in his convictions. They are based as our readers can easily see on 
false premises, but his letter is printed to show what might be taken as 
a typical mind fed on the Communist propaganda. In as far as space 
will allow we are here replying to that letter, point by point. 

The “Open Letter FROM Joe Stalin” is a reply to “An Open Letter TO 
Joe Stalin” that appeared in the January (1947) GRAIL. The writer 
Dr. Harold Gluck, asked the Russian dictator some pertinent questions 
and made some straightforward accusations. It was too much to hope 
that Dictator Stalin would ever read the letter, but it seems some of his 
sympathizers did, and we are printing one of the replies to come from 
them. It is not likely that the Daily Worker will do as much with our 
comments. (Dr. Gluck would no doubt have answered in a better style, 
but Mr. Wortman’s letter did not come until THE GRAIL was ready for 
the printers and a reply had to be prepared at once.) 


MEET THE PRINCIPALS 

1. You are very frank when it comes to admitting your superior 
talents. Dr. Gluck thought it well to give his credentials before speaking 
out, for if he had not, it is quite likely that Mr. Wortman would now be 
asking what right does Harold Gluck have to speak for Americans and 
Catholics against their common enemy. In effect, all that Dr. Gluck 
said of himself was that he contributes to a number of periodicals much 
to the chagrin of Russia’s Chamber of Commerce. He might have said 
much more. He might have mentioned that he holds the degree of 
Bachelor of Social Studies and Master of Science in Education from the 
College of the City of New York; Doctor of Jurisprudence and Doctor 
of the Science of Jurisprudence from New York University. Doctor of 
Philosophy from Fordham University; that he is a member of the Ameri- 
can Association of School Administrators, a member of the National 
Council for the Social Studies, a member of the National Association of 
Secondary School Principals; that he has been Consulting Editor of 
The Modern Baby and Assistant Editor of Woman’s World. Dr. Gluck 
is a member of the New York Bar, and with his extra legal background 
writes for numerous secular and religious publications. 

Mr. F. P. Wortman is “a child of the frontier, lived Lincoln’s early 
life to detail, finally emerged from O.S.U., where expression was wholly 
free, where ‘Thou shalt not’s’ were unseen and unnecessary, where the 
air was superbly wholesome and religion unnoticed.” He has “published 
some things, one a booklet of the earthly side of Jesus.” 


POOR DECEIVED CATHOLICS 


Catholics read only what Catholics are permitted to read. Our readers 
are for the most part Catholics and they will know without our telling 
them that no Catholic is ordered to read or not to read reports on world 
affairs. We are grateful for an Index of Forbidden Books, which classifies 
as sinful the reading of malicious and vicious attacks on truth and virtue. 
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We have organized in this country a National Organization for Decent 
Lite?ature which classifies magazines as fit or unfit reading; and we have 
a conscience which serves as a kind of smeller that warns us when we 
are approaching dangerous writings and pictures. If Communistic pro- 
paganda is “forbidden reading to Catholics” under any of these head- 
ings, then it must be false or obscene or both. 

But Mr. Wortman can test it this way: Let him approach a newsstand 
or magazine rack and call for his favorite anti-Catholic publication. Now 
how would the dealer know whether Mr. Wortman is a Catholic or not? 
It is just as easy as that for Catholics to come into possession of the 
most rabid papers; even easier, for many of them are scattered about 
with prodigality in stations, on porches, etc. This writer has been a 
Catholic all his life; he has gone through a Catholic primary school; 
has received a seminary education, has attended a Catholic university, 
and has never heard of. such a prohibition on reading as Mr. Wortman 
speaks about. How far does one have to go into the Church before he 
finds out about this prohibition? How did Mr. Wortman find out about it? 


WHO WANTS TO READ ANYWAY? 


2. We find 99% of it (the American press) tenaciously devated to 
spreading the most malicious lies about our country (Russia) .... Mr. 
Wortman, in part we agree with you that the American press has not a 
very enviable reputation for exact reporting. But aren’t you going a 
little high on the percentage? To include 99% you would have to include 
the pronouncements of Molotov, Gromyko, and the many quotations from 
Pravda and Izvestia that have filled its columns for recent months, to 
say nothing of Stalin’s invectives against the Vatican. We have always 
found the American press rather favorable to Russia. (THE GRAIL 
has even been accused of being pro-Russian for its story “Mary Walks 
in Russia” and for its praise of the late President Roosevelt.) Personal 
contact with some editors has brought to light that they were concealing 
their true feelings towards Russia at the request of our own Government 
because of wartime censorship. It is fairly well known that radio 
speakers have been asked to suppress facts that would have been in- 
criminating to Russia rather than risk an open break with that country. 

But let us suppose, as you do, that the American press is almost wholly 
unreliable. Where are you getting the material for your letter? We of 
the Catholic Press do not depend upon News agencies alone and press 
correspondents for our information. We have the opportunity to hear 
men out of Russia—for your OGPU have not been able to detect all 
American travelers to your land—and out of your overrun satellites, 
missionaries and refugees glad to be out of Russia’s reach, and have 
heard them tell their harrowing experiences. In Our Sunday Visitor 
for August 18, 1946, anyoné may read the survey made public by two 
Ukrainian Catholic priests who fled their country after spending a con- 
siderable time in Ukraine, Poland, and Czechoslovakia. One of them 
is a native of the Western Ukraine, now a U. S. citizen, who served as 
interpreter in Russian and French at General MacArthur’s headquarters. 
He graduated from the University of Louvain, Belgium, and received his 
M.A. from Columbia University in New York. 

Why would these men want to prejudice us against. Russia, if that 
country were the paradise you Russian propagandists say it is? If it 
were the liberty-loving asylum you would have us believe you would not 
only allow travelers to enter unescorted, but would invite them to do so. 
Yes, leaving out the press entirely—and you seem to think we Catholics 
are not allowed to read it anyway—we still have ample evidence that 
Communism has made a terrestrial hell out of Russia. 


MALIGNED RUSSIA? 


8. We have never harmed you, nor interfered with you, nor made the 
slightest threat, and yet you scream for war like red-eyed maniacs. That 





1947 THE GRAIL 


need extremely good memories. In 
your September GRAIL you have a 
long article, very learned and a- 
droit, devoted to explaining that 
Catholicism is not, cannot be, nev- 
er was democratic.® It is despotic, 
a perfect despotism, with authority 
vested at the top and extending 
down through sworn subordinates 
until it gets to the people, but does 
not give them any portion but 
strict obedience and fealty. De- 
mocracy begins at the bottom. 
Authority rests with the people and 
in them. Their officials are their 
servants. To you and your papacy 
that is treason and rank heresy, 
whose penalty is death, as recent- 
ly voiced by your official organ, 
The Tablet, right there in America.’ 
And you rant at me about democ- 
racy, your democracy, when if you 
and your hierarchy could have 
control there would be anything 
else but. Do you think we are 
moronic when all we have to do 
is to look at every land wherein 
your Church is in control? Fine de- 
mocracy in Spain, in Argentine, in 
Italy, in all of South America.* A- 
merica needs to awaken or she 
will find herself in the same con- 
dition. Already, though there are 
but 20% of you in that land you 
are quietly slithering into every 
department of government, and 
your slippery maneuverings are 
never in the interest of democracy.” 
Look at Australia. Catholics are 
some 20% down there, and yet 
they have gotten into 83% of the 
offices, and instituted censorship 
of mail. American literature is 
barred.'® Democratic? O, yes, so 
is the wolf inside his own pack. 
That you are not at all hindered 
by a little thing like truth is shown 
in your line that capitalism saved 
Communism. Unless you are really 
ignorant and read only Catholic 
literature and press, you do not 
hesitate to stoop. Your own great 
General Eisenhower has told you 
three times to get over that idea 
that America won the war. He 
frankly told you it was Russia."* 
You are writing for Catholics to 
read, but you could read the sta- 
tistics that your own government 
has put out. Most of this war was 
on land, a great part of it on our 
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land, and the lands of brother 
Slavs. Your government published 
a very full report when the war 
was well on, when British and 
American troops were moving on 
Rome. It showed that the Russian 
battle line was then 1800 miles 
long, that Russia had nineteen 
times as many troops fighting as 
the British and Americans com- 
bined. It gave the amount of lend- 
lease supplies, for which we are 
very grateful, but added that all 
those supplies would last but a few 
hours on that long battle line. Be- 
fore you start screaming for war 
again, if you have anything to 
think with, give it an injection of 
branium bromide and then ask 
yourself where we got all the rest 
of the supplies with which we 
blasted Huns out of our country, 
swept to the Adriatic, burst on Ber- 
lin. Chaps like you sick on war, 
but stay safely behind, but better 
think about where the supplies 
came from. 

Leaving out Leningrad, Stalin- 
grad, Kharkov, Rostov, all the tre- 
mendous battles fought to shove 
the Huns out of Russia, the rivers 
stormed, the enormous battles 
fought west of Warsaw made all 
your battles mere skirmishes. The 
very first treacherous lunge of the 
Axis was made up of 250 fully 
mechanized divisions. In all the 
rest of Europe the Axis had but 
70 divisions. Who bore the brunt, 
think you? Russia lost twelve times 
as many men as all the other Al- 
lies, measured by population over 
45 times as many as Britain and 
U.S. together.'? You were not 
touched; we had enough of the 
best part of our country turned into 
a desert to build an empire on. 
Some twelve million of our de- 
fenseless civilians were butchered 
and burned. You lost none that 
way. Our great cities were actual- 
ly destroyed. You saw nothing of 
that. And you won the war. Cap- 
italism saved Communism. Such 
stuff, printed especially for your 
readers, would give the popular 
civet cat indisposition. 

You can spin acceptable yarns 
for your priest-directed readers 
over there, but over here we had 
to face realities. The realities are 
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is a very bold statement for anyone to make who has taken up the de- 


fense of Russia. Not only would a year of GRAILS be inadequate to 
carry a catalog of Russian abuses, but dozens of volumes could not con- 
tain them all. The most we can do here is to remind Mr. Wortman and 
those who agree with him of a few recent things. Any source of infor- 
mation will tell them of the rape of Esthonia, Latvia, and Lithuania; 
the mutilation of Poland; the penetrating control of the Balkans. But if 
they insist that the press is unreliable, we might send them to the records 
of the Committee Investigating Un-American Activities, where they can 
read the testimony taken from the lips of Earl Browder and William 
Z. Foster that the Reds in this country take their orders from Moscow, 
and these orders include the overthrow of our democratic form of govern- 
ment. Or they might go to Ambassador Bullitt’s recent book The Great 
Globe Itself. They can’t question that book, for Mr. Bullitt based his 
statements on published statements of Stalin and a book that Nikolai 
Lenin wrote in 1920 called The Infantile Sickness of Leftism in Com 
munism. 

Or maybe they could find some evidence of Russian threats outlined 
in the talk of Eddie Rickenbacker, Ace of World War One, who told the 
Executives’ Club in Chicago on December 12 last: 

Under the guise of refugees, task forces of dissention have estab- 

lished beachheads along our eastern and western seaboards and they 

are now drilling their underground, undercover, and un-American 
invasion clear across the country from both fronts. It would be easy 
to resist this invasion if it had a single European national source. 

But the sinister agents within this refuge army came from many 


European countries, although they represent one single cause— 
communism. 


Did Rickenbacker have any proof? Yes, here it is from Lenin’s own 
book mentioned above: “We must be able to agree to any sacrifice, and 
then, if need be, to resort to all sorts of strategems, artifices, illegal 
methods, to evasions and subterfuges, only so as to get into trade unions, 
and carry on Communistic work within them at all costs.” (Con. Record, 
June 1, 1946, p.A-3288) 

We have never made the slightest threat. What about these words of 
Lunacharsky of Soviet Russia? 

We hate Christianity and Christians; even the best of them must be 

looked upon as our worst enemy. They preach the love of neighbor 

and mercy, which is contrary to our principles. Christian love is an 
obstacle to the development of the revolution. Down with the love 
of our neighbor; what we want is hatred. We must learn to hate, 
and it is only then that we shall conquer the world. 
Or isn’t there a threat in this pronouncement made in Moscow at the 
Birth of the Third International? 

In the event of an attack of imperialistic governments on the 

U.S.S.R., the International Proletariat must answer with the most 

decisive mass counter-attack and struggle for the over-throwing of 

their government and for a union with the U.S.S.R. 

Does Mr. Wortman think that Louis F. Budenz, former editor of the 
Daily Worker, exposed his life to air some fairy stories about “threats”? 
Yet in an exclusive interview with the NCWC News service Mr. Budenz 
stated that Moscow gave the order that the United States must be an- 
nihilated to make way for Russian domination of the world. “Her chief 
objective,” he said, and he was in a position to know, “is the destruction 
of America by a ‘creeping blitzkrieg’ which will finally result in World 
War III .... The discussions within the secret councils of the Com- 
munist Party, at which I was present, were based definitely on Moscow's 
decision that the United States had to be annihilated.” 

We have never interfered with you. What about the Communist law 
in France forbidding fifteen sick boys and girls to receive Holy Com- 
munion while patients in a sanitarium? What about the evidence ex- 
posed by Senator Jack B. Tenney’s legislative Committee on un-Ameri- 
can activities, that Reds have been boring into the movies? What about 
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the closing of all religious schools in the Russian occupied zones of 
Germany? What about the seizing of 2400 Catholic schools in Slovakia? 
What about the law forbidding religious communities to erect, manage, 
maintain schools of any kind or to teach in any school? Or apart from 
the anti-religious activity, what about the eviction of 54,000 Austrians 
from the Soviet occupied zone into the zones of the other allies? What 
about the ultimatum to Hungary last July? One could go on and on and 
on with the injustices, the disorders, the treasonous activities of Com- 
munists in this country and show that they are directed from Moscow— 
but maybe Mr. Wortman knows better. Budenz, Browder, Foster could 
be mistaken. 

We have no reason to doubt-the statements of J. Edgar Hoover, Direc- 
tor of the F.B.I. in this country, and here is his view: “The fascist- 
minded tyrant whom we conquered on the battlefields is no different from 
the American Communist corruptionist who now uses the tricks of the 
confidence man until his forces are sufficiently strong to rise with arms 
in revolt.” 

We have never harmed you, nor interfered with you, nor made the 
slightest threat. Indeed! Isn’t espionage interfering? When in March, 
1946, the Royal Commission investigating espionage activities in Canada 
declared that “a network of under-cover agents” had been organized in 
Canada by the staff of the Soviet embassy at Ottawa under direct in- 
structions from Moscow to obtain secret data on the atomic bomb, urani- 
um, radar, electronic shells used by the U. S. Navy and the disposition 
of the U. S., Canadian, and Brazilian troops, and named the Russian in 
charge, Col. Nicolai-Zabotin, and his assistants Lieut. Col. P. S. Motinov, 
Lieut. Col. Vasily Rogov, and others, the Russian Government admitted 
getting such information, but called it “insignificant.” The Representa- 
tive John S. Wood of Mr. Wortman’s own State is responsible for the 
statement in Washington that evidence has been obtained that foreign 
agents were seeking atom bomb information, and another member of 
the Committee investigating un-American Activities said that Russia 
was involved. 


WHAT DO PEOPLE OUT OF RUSSIA SAY? 


4. If one-tenth of the libelous things you say about our Government 
were true, it would not stand twenty-four hours. Nothing could be better 
proof that there is no freedom in Russia. To us who have heard at first 
hand reports from that unhappy country, this is no mystery. We are 
not going to repudiate our trusted acquaintances who have come from 
Europe, some of them after penetrating the Iron Curtain, to accept the 
contradictory reports from Red-faced Russians, known in history to be 
weak on truth, 

On December 30, 1946, Kiril M. Alexeiev, who described himself as 
acting commercial attache at the Soviet embassy in Mexico for two years, 
said in a statement he considered it his duty “to state publicly that I am 
opposed to the Soviet regime. No nation is more exploited, or rather 
enslaved, than the Soviet nation. Life abroad has opened to me the true 
meaning of what I saw in the Soviet Union. I cannot return to my home- 
land and doom my family, which has become accustomed to breathe the 
fresh air of freedom, to life under the heel of distatorship. But I feel 
that in this country (the United States) they will become free human 
beings, and I firmly believe that my family and I will be given an op- 
portunity to start a new life here.” 


Mr. Wortman and his fellow-travelers might go to the French novelist 
and champion of Sovietism. Andre Gide thus describes a procession of 
people in Red square, Moscow, on the occasion of the funeral of Maxim 
Gorki: 

An indiscriminate concourse of suffering humanity—women, chil- 

dren, (children especially), old people sometimes, nearly all of them 

badly dressed and some looking in the depths of poverty.... On all 
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* that Russia was not molesting any- 


body, had a peace treaty with 
Catholic Hitler when out of the 
Catholic lands, Italy, Hungary, 
Austria, Rumania, and in great part 
Germany, Catholic hordes by the 
million poured into our country to 
wage such barbarous and fiendish 
war as history never knew.'® Ye 
drove village people into large 
buildings and burned them alive, 
painted the lips of children with 
prussic acid, crowded civilians into 
death vans, buried helpless people 
alive, wheeled six million helpless 
old and young Jews to poison gas 
chambers and charnel furnaces. 
There was no hellish, diabolical 
torture ye did not practice whole- 
sale, not just isolated cases. And 
did your pope protest? Didn't he 
rub his hands in glee when Paris 
fell, and rejoice, “Now a New Or- 
der is coming, not only to France, 
but the whole world’’? How that 
holy heart bled for democracy. 
And in your country when things 
were black, your Spellman, and 
Sheen, and O'Donnell (Sic!) made 
all sorts of denunciations about 
free speech, free press, and free 
faith. When the tide turned, then 
the word went over from Rome 
to pipe down on that stuff, and 
start praising democracy. For a 
while Spellman could not brag on 
the Monster Franco enough. Well, 
your 250 divisions are still in Rus- 
sia, and | said in. Two hundred 
and forty more who fought out- 
raged Russian troops from Warsaw 
on, are resting in Polish and other 
ground. When our soldiers drove 
past their own homes and found 
them gone, their families murdered, 
nothing could stop the reckoning. 

Today your pontiff is wangling 
every wire for more war.** Russia 
wants peace as no land wants it. 
There is so much to do, so much 
to rebuild, so much misery to re- 
lieve, so many hungry and naked, 
made so by good Catholics.’* Rus- 
sia needs peace, but she will not 
honey the papacy. If you force 
war on her, better remember she 
can call seven million veterans to 
arms over night, with four million 
more to follow. She can drive to 
Lisbon and there will be none to 
stop her. But she wants peace. 
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You have brandished your bomb, 
you have threatened, but have you 
noticed that we did not become 
nervous? We were not frightened. 
There may be a reason. 

Of course you will not print the 
truth about it, but in democratic 
decency compare the way we elect 
our congressmen with the way you 
elect yours." And remember our 
congress is the supreme authority. 
Really you would be funny, if you 
were not exasperating. 

Joe Stalin 
Conveyed through F. P. Wortman, 
Albany, Georgia 





of these faces—even on those of the 
youngest children—was imprinted a 
sort of melancholy stupor, but also 
above all a force, a radiance of sym- 
pathy.” 

So you think, Mr. Wortman, we 

do not rely on men who have been in 
Russia. Have you ever been in Rus- 
sia? Budenz was in Russia, Brooks 
Atkinson, Moscow correspondent of 
the New York Times from August, 
1945, to May, 1946, was in Russia 
and here is what he says: 
On the whole the Russian people are 
admirable people—genuine hard- 
working, and practical. You can 
trust their strength, native intelli- 
gence, and courage. But between 
us and the Russian people stands the 
Soviet Government. Despite its 
sanctimonious use of the word 
“democracy,” it is a_ totalitarian 
government. The familiar dictator- 
ship of the proletariat is actually 
the dictatorship of the thirteen 
members of the Politburo of the 
Communist Party.. There are no 
freedoms inside the Soviet Union. 

Eric L. Pridonoff, for thirteen 
months a State Department official 
in the U. S. embassy in Yugoslavia, 
tells stories of unbelievable horror 
perpetrated by the We 
have no room for a long account: 
I spoke Russian to the guards and 
was passed inside the barbed wire 
inclosure housing 10,000 persons at 
Yarak. I also saw the two story 
concrete jail at Novi Sad, operated 
in connection with the camp. The 
able-bodied men and women were 
kept at the jail. At night the 
women slept on the concrete floor 
on the second level with only straw 
to keep them warm. The men were 
similarly housed on the first floor. 
There were between 750 and 800 in 
one big room on each floor. 

William L. White is possibly one 


Russians. 


‘of the “great men” referred to by 


Mr. Wortman who have been in 
Russia. He represented as a war 
correspondent in Europe forty 
American newspapers and the Co- 
lumbia Broadcasting Company, and 
what he tells after his stay in Rus- 
sia of that unhappy country in his 
book Report on the Russians is not 
complimentary. The censorship of 
news, the restrictions on visitors, the 
direction of each detail from the 
Kremlin are explained in full. Mr. 
Wortman will do well to read the 
book. 

But by a happy coincidence in 
practically the same mail bag that 
brought Mr. Wortman’s letter from 
the South, there came to this office 
a letter mailed in Moscow, U.S.S.R. 
Knowing Russia’s habit of purging 
those that are not friendly to her, 
we think it best not to divulge the 
name of our correspondent, but if it 
is wanted we can furnish a Notary’s 
signature and seal to the statement 
that this letter came directly from 
Russia and -was received by THE 
GRAIL the last week of December. 
If it is the word of someone in Rus- 
sia that is wanted here it is: 

The night of November 11, as I 
lay down to sleep, I was going 
through my usual relaxing process 
of wiggling my toes on right rudder 
and left rudder of that new plane 
I expect to buy. But my mind would 
not be dulled. Even when I landed 
my ship on a fat, fleecy, pink cloud, 
crawled out and pictured myself 
dozing on that soft mass, my mental 
processes kept up at their usual rate 
and soon I was peering down at the 
world. Her problems were quite 
close to me, though I was on that 
lofty perch, for in reality I was in 
Russia...Russia, I said to myself, 
“The most brilliant minds im the 
western world have not solved the 
problem of neighborly relations with 
you. Why?” 

I have been behind the iron cur- 
tain nine months; six in Poland and 
three in Moscow, interrupted by a 
vacation in Paris, from which place 
I returned with the freshness of the 
western civilization to tide me over 
the cold winter. The feeling still 
persisted, however, on my return 
and hence was a ready subject for 
my mind to dwell on. 

As a second recourse to induce 
the sandman it is my habit to make 
up crazy jingles or prose ... 
Empty bellies in the old corral 
Mighty soon going to set up a howl 
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Uncle Joe, you’d better throw a bone 
‘Cause soon, the Kremlin won’t be 
home. 


That sounded absurd, because the 
people here could never put Uncle 
Joe out. They gripe and they com- 
plain, but as far as organized re 
sistance against Stalin, they are not 
mentally equipped to do so, and 
anyway is not Stalin a God in the 
eyes of the masses? So I started 
another: 


My soul is sorely grieved 
For here man is what 
Man should not be. 


Ah! I said to myself, this is it. 
That’s what is wrong with relations 
with Russia. Man is here what 
man should not be—a robot, manu- 
factured by Stalin and the Polit- 
buro. Mother Russia with her 
masses turned in a Grade-A physi- 
cal robot factory. Each is mentally 
built to do a predesigned task, de- 
pending on his brain. By education 
a Grade-C mind can be lifted to a 
Grade-A mind, but no further; not 
a mind equal to rising above the 
State’s specifications—Comrade Ro- 
bot, worker of the USSR! He has 
food, he has lodging, he has the 
State just as long as his body is able 
to glorify the USSR. The State 
keeps promising, but what one sees 
on the streets and in the railway 
stations is quite a distance from that 
promise. Now his soul, that’s the 
question. Every Christian knows he 
has one, for man is born as God’s 
creature. Their religion is also 
dominated by the State (except one, 
lonely Roman Catholic Church, 
which has an American Catholic 
priest and is for foreigners.) So in 
a sense the State has taken the soul 
too. 


Comrade Robot does have a latent 
power but until the time comes when 
he shall be free to use it he shall re- 
main in his present stupor. So 
people of the western world, when 
you speak of the peaceful relations 
with Russia, think of peace in terms 
of Uncle Joe, manufacturer of ro- 
bots, and his expanding use of them 
to place his trademark upon the 
world. 

Here, Mr. Wortman, is a recent, 
very recent letter out of Russia. 
Am I to disbelieve it and take your 
word from Albany, Georgia, as the 
truth? 

Passing over the time-worn and 
meaningless slur on the Society of 
Jesus, a slur which easily identifies 
the foes of the Church, we find the 
characteristic confusion in the next 
paragraph which marks most of the 
reasoning of the Russians today. It 
runs something like this: 
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The Catholic Church is not a demo- 
cratic institution; therefore, the 
Catholic Church is opposed to a 
democratic institution. 

It is modeled on the Russian ideo- 
logy: Russia is not free; therefore 
Russia must oppose whatever is 
free. 


DEMOCRACIES 
AND 
DEMOCRACIES 

5. Your encomium of democracy, 
as if ours is not also a democracy, 
is very touching. Whatever Russia 
is, it is not a democracy. The elec- 
tions held in Russia and in all coun- 
tries dominated by Russia prove 
only too eloquently that democracy 
is one thing that Russia will have 
none of. The fact that she is labor- 
ing so hard to transform America 
from a democracy to a communistic 
state is proof that the two won’t 
mix. To quote Mr. Wortman’s let- 
ter: “Democracy begins at the bot- 
tom. Authority rests with the 
people and in them.” This is not the 
ease in Russia. But don’t take my 
word for it. 

Bogdan Raditsa, for many years 
a high ranking official of the Yugo- 
slav Government, member of an old 


Croatian family, in his book con- 
densed for the Reader’s Digest 
(October, 1946) under the title 


“Yugoslavia’s Tragic Lesson to the 
World” states: 
All over the world the members of 


the Communist Party profess a 
passion for “democracy.” In almost 
all countries outside the Soviet 


Union they try to join members of 
other parties in National Fronts, 
People’s Fronts, Progressive Citi- 
zens’ Committees, or the like, for the 
alleged promotion of “democracy.” 
From my own experience in my own 
country I know the true meaning 
of this cunning and cynical strategy. 
From the beginning the Com- 
munist Party aimed not at coopera- 
tion but at control. Little by little 
it absorbed all posts of power, open 
or hidden. The outcome was the 
very opposite of democracy. It was 
the extinction of freedom of speech, 
press, and thought. It was the 
supervision of the lives of all citi- 
zens by a new secret political police. 
It was arbitrary arrests, imprison- 
ments, executions, massacres. It 
was a dictatorship of terror and 
death by a tiny clique. 
Or if our “Great Men” who have 
been in Russia are to speak, what 
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about former Ambassador William 
C. Bullitt? In The Great Globe It- 
self he has this to say: 

“The Soviet Union, as everybody 
who has the courage to face the 
fact knows,” said President Roose- 
velt on February 10, 1940, “is run 
by a dictatorship as absolute as any 
other dictatorship in the world.” 
From the same book we have the 
following passage: 

Foreign. ambassadors, no less than 
Soviet Commissars and generals, are 
spied on by the NKVD. It even 
dared to put a dictaphone in the 
wall between Ambassador Davies’s 
bed and the desk where he dictated 
his confidential telegrams. All am- 
bassadors are followed, day and 
night, by four of its agents, and all 
who dare to speak to foreigners are 
obliged to report at once on the con- 
versation. The NKVD keeps a 
searchlight directed on the residence 
of the American Consul in Vladivos- 
tok, and a white face peers from a 
window across the street day and 
night to see what persons may dare 
to set foot in this tiny diplomatic 
ghetto. None does. Aside from the 
ballet girls, and a few NKVD 
agents, who are ordered to establish 
contacts with the diplomatic corps, 
all Russians know that it is not 
healthy to speak too often to for- 
eigners. The NKVD has succeeded 
in making fear the dominant emo- 
tion in Russian life, and wherever 
its ear and hand reach beyond the 
borders of the Soviet Union,—there 
also is fear. 

6. Mr. Wortman finds an incon- 
sistency in THE GRAIL’S saying 
that the Church is a constitutional 
monarchy and that she is the cham- 
pion of democracy. As he can find 
out from Max Jordan’s Beyond All 
Fronts, the Holy Father, Pius XI 
pointed’ out that the Church can 
exist side by side with any form of 
government, monarchical, republi- 
can, or communistic, and she will 
not prefer one kind to another ex- 
cept insofar as one kind gives her 
more freedom than another to do her 
God-given work. Of course, Mr. 
Wortman does not quote the GRAIL 
correctly when he calls the Church 
a “perfect despotism.” THE GRAIL 
called it a constitutional monarchy. 

7. Mr. Wortman’s reference to 
The Tablet is too vague to be identi- 
fied. The Tablet is a diocesan 
paper for the Diocese of Brooklyn 
and not an official organ for the 
Catholic Church. Nevertheless, we 
are sure no death penalty was ever 
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decreed by The Tablet for any po- 
litical opinions. 


FRANCO IN SPAIN 


8. Fine democracy in Spain ..... 
Spain was doing all right for herself 
until an ill wind blew across Europe 
from the northeast. It was long 
known that Russia had staked her 
claims to Europe on holding the four 
corners of that continent. It was 
quite easy to get the two eastern 
corners, but Franco had the courage 
to say No in his corner. This was 
at once the signal for abuse from 
Russia. 


All know who threatens the peace 
of the world, and who is plotting 
against the stability of other na- 
tions. And yet, no one dares repeat 
the name of the aggressor, and cer- 
tain significant facts are complete- 
ly forgotten. No longer does any- 
one speak of the expulsion from the 
League of Nations of the aggressor 
Finland, or the Russo-German pact, 
which led to the partition of Poland 
and gave a free hand to Germany 
for her victory in the west or the 
Baltic states, or of the weakness 
and collaboration of other leaders 
and peoples. Spain alone is their 
target, and their obsession, and the 
curtain of smoke which distracts 
their attention, carrying their 
thoughts far away from failures. 
Mention has been made of chimerical 
machinations by Spain which might 
be a threat to peace, forgetting that 
this is impossible under the sign of 
the Catholic Cross which governs 
our actions. On the other hand, 
nothing is said of the millions spent 
in Spain to create disturbances and 
revolutions, nor of the clandestine 
efforts to disturb the peace, and to 
lead the working masses of the 
world into rebellion, under the aus- 
pices of communist agents whose 
panacea is the dream of a mythical 
paradise. (Speech of Generalissimo 
Franco before the Spanish Cortes 
May 14, 1946) 


THE GRAIL printed a long letter 
directly out of Spain during the 


terrible days when Communists, 
Russia-inspired, were crucifying 
priests, flaying them alive, even 


cutting off members of their bodies 
and forcing the maimed persons to 
eat their own flesh in mock recep- 
tion of Holy Communion. Reds 
should talk of Franco! A letter from 
the Secretary of the Abbot Primate 
in Rome to Abbot Ignatius of St. 
Meinrad states that in Barcelona 
placards were displayed announc- 
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ing: “One kilogram of Canon’s flesh, 
three pesetas. One kilogram of 
priest’s flesh, two pesetas. One kilo- 
gram of nun’s flesh, one peseta.” 

Joseph Lee Mason of the New 
York Times saw in 1936 Father Jose 
de la’ Cora, crucified head down on 
the main door of his church. The 
body was still clad in sacred vest- 
ments as he had been dragged away 
from the altar during the Holy 
Sacrifice. The priest’s brother was 
then brought to the front of the 
church and shot before his brother’s 
eyes. 

Crucifixion was rather common in 
Spain in those days. For laymen 
the paseo was the usual treatment. 
It was something like Chicago gun- 
men used to call “going for a ride.” 
Persons guilty of believing in God 
were taken to lonely roads and told 
to run. Then they were shot like 
rabbits. “Singly and in clusters,” 
wrote H. E. Knoblaugh of the As- 
sociated Press, “they (victims of the 
Loyalists) lay alongside the road- 
way riddled with bullets. Some were 
horribly mutilated. There were 
many bodies of priests and nuns. 
We generally could identify them by 
the scapulars, rosaries, or bits of 
religious clothing jammed into their 
mouths by their executioners. Some 
were lined up against a wall in 
firing squad style, others were told 
to run and were shot down. Women, 
leading children by the hand, some- 
times went out to see the fiambres 
too (fiambres is a Spanish word for 
cold meat—corpses) and I have seen 
the children vomit on looking at the 
gruesome sights.” Knoblaugh de- 
scribed death carts lumbering 
toward the morgue, the feet of the 
stacked dead sticking out the rear 
“like timber butts.” He told of a 
scrawny old morgue-keeper, grin- 
ning toothlessly and saying: “Busi- 
ness is poor, boys; only 80 today.” 

When there were great numbers 
to be killed, the Reds simply tied 
them hand to hand in a cemetery 
and cut them down with machine 
guns. Knoblaugh continues; “I 
protested the deleting of a line in 
my copy telling of the execution of 
thirty condemned by one of the 
(Popular) tribunals and the censor 
said: ‘One or two, yes, but thirty, 
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no. Your American Babbitts would 
not understand.’ In their official re- 
ports, the American, French, and 
British governments agreed that 
60,000 for the Madrid area, 30,000 
for the Valencia area, and 50,000 for 
the Barcelona area, would be ‘con- 
servative’ estimates of the number 
killed.” 


A special NCWC news correspon- 
dent who was present in Madrid 
during the first four weeks of the 
civil war wrote of the terrible situa- 
tion he actually witnessed: 


In the territory under the sway 
of Madrid there has been a whole- 
sale slaughter of Catholics under 
the most brutal circumstances, and 
widespread destructions of churches, 
convents, and monasteries. July 20 
I saw no less than 15 Catholic build- 
ings going up in flames in Madrid 
alone. At Barcelona, Valencia, and 
in scores of towns and villages the 
wave of arson continues.- Twenty- 
four hours before the orgy of 
church-burning, the government. in 
a desperate effort to save itself, had 
armed the scum and dregs of the 
community with pistols and rifles of 
all shapes and sizes. The Red 
rabble were allowed to run amuck. 
Boys and girls 15 and 16 years, men 
and women from the lowest quarters 
of Madrid were supplied with fire- 
arms. Many had never handled a 
pistol before. There was no respect 
for the sanctity of human life or of 
female virtue. During these orgies 
of lustful sadism, churches and re- 
ligious institutions were set ablaze, 
priests burned or shot, nuns stripped 
and violated by jeering Reds. 
Priests’ heads were impaled on the 
railings outside the Atocha Basilica 
in Madrid. The hammer and sickle 
were painted on many facades, and 
Red flags were flown from the 
towers. Painted on the pavement 
in front of the churches was: “We 
want a Red Spain.” 

A Belgian traveler through Spain 
heard this over the radio from a 
leader of the so-called “Loyalist” 
front: 

Kill your father, your mother, 
your children, destroy and crush 
mercilessly everything under the 
steam roller of progress, for we 
shall not have worked in vain; from 
the streams of blood shed and the 
accumulated ruins comes the long- 
coveted freedom and the triumph of 
our revolution. 

Russia’s interest in Spain is in- 
deed touching. What amounted to a 
declaration by Soviet Russia of its 
intention to try to stir up another 
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civil war in Spain was voiced at a 
mass meeting in Madison Square 


_—s 


Garden in New York. It consisted 
of a speech by Nicholai Novikov, 
acting head of the Soviet Embassy 
in Washington, proposing Moscow 
as the “logical supporter” for the 
“reestablishment of democracy in 
Spain.” It is quite likely that No- 
vikov spoke at the direction of the 
Kremlin, as he was at the time the 
highest ranking member of the Rus- 
sian Embassy at home. If Spain is 
not steeped in another blood bath, 
it will not be because Jose Giral, Red 
premier of the Spanish Government 
in exile, and Moscow did not try to 
bring it about. 


Why is Franco, and not Tito, a 
dictator? Why is American interest 
in China called “intervention” by 
Moscow, and Russian interference in 
Spain “reestablishment of democ- 
racy”? Tito has the unenviable 
record of having murdered 400,000 
Catholics, imprisoned 100,000; de- 
filed countless bodies, desecrated 
cemeteries and profaned churches, 
destroyed shrines, closed schools and 
confiscated seminaries, hospitals, 
and orphanages, opening and con- 
ducting horror camps, slaying 
American airmen and defiling their 
bodies, and yet Russia does not 
raise a voice against him. Why is 
Franco such a menace to world 
peace if all this is no offence for 
Tito? 


According to the official report on 


Spain compiled by the United 
States, Britain, Chile, Argentina, 
France, and Italy, Spain has 


150,000 troops in the Pyrenees; the 
Spanish army totals 500,000 men. 
Compared to these figures we find 
Russia maintaining a much more 
threatening menace in the NKVD 
alone, which numbers 600,000. In 
Yugoslavia, a country of 14,000,000 
people, the OZNA, the secret police, 
numbers 100,000, besides command- 
ing the services of the KOJ, the 
Elite Guard, which is like Hitler’s 
special SS outfit, with 150,000. The 
Security Council’s Subcommittee of 
the UNO in New York received 
35,000 pages of documents on micro- 
film and 22 pages of photostats deal- 
ing with Spain, the import of which 
was: “Spain is not a menace to 
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world peace and is not engaging in 
atomic research.” This at least is 
the pronouncement of Great Britain, 
whatever “potential threat” in the 
general report might mean. 


Conditions in Argentina, Italy, 
and other countries, Catholic or 
otherwise, are good, bad, or in- 
different, according to the amount of 
Russian activity going on within 
them. The world is either trying 
to settle down to a just peace or 
trying to stir up more trouble, de- 
pending on whether it is free from 
or subject to Russian machinations. 


CATHOLIC SLITHERING 


9..The 20% that are Catholic in 
America are not too articulate, and 
we all know that there is no 
“slithering” into every department 
of government. Considering the 
percentage of Catholics who have 
contributed to America’s welfare, 
both in peace time and in war, we 
are entitled to a good deal more 
than we have received. And as for 
the Australian ban on mail, we think 
Mr. Wortman has again overstepped 
the mark. American literature is 
not barred from Australia. The 
GRAIL office is sending literature 
there right along. Obscene books 
are barred, of course. Clean-minded 
Aussies, we’d say! 


CENSORSHIP IN RUSSIA 


10. Does Mr. Wortman imply that 
there is no censorship in Russia? 
Andre Gide says: “In Russia no 
daily paper dares print news or 
comment until the Pravda gives the 
cue as to what they shall say.” 

In the USSR everybody knows 
beforehand, once and for all, that 
on any and every subject there can 
be only one opinion. The smallest 
protest, the least criticism, is liable 
to the severest penalties, and is in 
fact immediately stifled. And I 
doubt whether in any country in the 
world, even Hitler’s Germany, 
thought be less free, more bowed 
down, more terrorized, more vas- 
salized. 

And remember Gide is a champion 
of Russia! 


May we respectfully call attention 
to the fact that only a few American 
films are shown in Moscow and these 
are picked with the greatest care. 
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The American films best known are 
Chaplin’s Gold Rush and The Dic- 
tator, Sonja Heine’s skating pic- 
tures, and Deanna Durbin’s One 
Hundred Men and a Girl (after the 
Russian subtitles were written in 
to bring out a heavy class exploita- 
tion angle). The Soviet Union 
almost never shows pictures of 
foreign battle fronts in its popular 
theatres. 


“At the time of the Anglo-American 
landings in Normandy we rushed the 
first films to Moscow. They were 
dramatic pictures of the great fleet 
moving into position, of American 
and British boys being ripped by 
machine-gun fire on the _ beaches. 
They were shown to the _intelli- 
gentsia and to high Red army 
officers, who might have a technical 
interest in how we handle landing 
operations, but were not released to 
the general public. Similarly Rus- 
sian news reels have shown almost 
nothing of the Libyan desert cam- 
paign, the North African landings, 
the Tunisian, Sicilian, and Italian 
campaigns, or of the war at sea in 
the Pacific and Atlantic. These 
campaigns have been dismissed with 
a few lines in Pravda or Izvestia.” 
(White, Report on the Russians.) 


There is a chapter in the same 
book on the one-sided war news. So 
if there is any censorship in Aus- 
tralia, Russia has no right to con- 
demn it. People who live in glass 
houses, you know, . 


RUSSIA THE HEROIC 


11-12. The story of the heroic di- 
visions that died to save Russia is 
one to move any human to abhor 
war. We grieve with the Russian 
people over their great losses—the 
more so that they were unnecessary. 
But our American dead are entitled 
to a word here. We recall well how 
Russia clamored for a second front, 
and how we furnished it, not to save 
New York or Washington, but to 
save Russia. Unfortunately we re- 
member too how American aviators 
were interned who sought to land on 
Russian soil. 


The figures given by Mr. Wort- 
man are hard to reckon with. Count- 
ing only our dead as casualties, 
Russia would have to lose 28,384,235 


‘soldiers to make the figures right. 


If we compare “casualties” on that 
scale, Mr. Wortman says Russia’s 
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were 61,850,340. In other words, 
using the population figure of Rus- 
sia given by propaganda chief C. 
F. Alexandrov (January 22, 1946) 
as 193,000,000 one out of every three 
persons would be a war casualty— 
besides the 12,000,000 civilians Mr. 
Wortman says were butchered. 

If Russia was hard pressed and 
losing blood, why did she stall so 
long before entering Berlin? We 
were held out for weeks while Rus- 
sia dismantled factories and re- 
moved chemical apparatus to their 
own land, as they did later in Man- 
churia and in other countries. Mr. 
Wortman is ascribing to Catholics 
the terrible cruelties of Hitler, even 
calls Hitler “Catholic Hitler.” The 
diabolical murders in gas chambers 
and in torchlike houses were not the 
work of Catholics. And contrary to 
what our correspondent says, the 
Holy Father repeatedly spoke out 
against these inhumanities. Time 
and time again Rome reproached 
the pagan forces of Europe for their 
Godless acts, but Russia had a deaf 
ear. 


RUSSIA THE CRUEL 


13. At Potsdam President Truman 
reportedly asked Stalin what had 
become of 1,000,000 Germans cap- 
tured by the Russians previous to 
unconditional surrender. Stalin 
gave him no answer. Have these 
million German boys, mostly Catho- 
lic and Lutheran, been done to 
death like the 8,600 Polish boys at 
Katyn? 

Way back in August, 1945, right 
after the Potsdam Conference, 
Pierre J. Huss reported that “the 
worry uppermost in the average 
German mind, even above that of 
food and coal for the coming winter 
—is over the fate of more than a 
million German soldiers taken by 
the Russians ... Not one German 
soldier captured in Poland or Russia 
has been heard from, and not one 
word of information has leaked 
through on their fate from the 
Russian side.” (INS, Berlin, August 
21, 1945). 

In October, 1945, the Russians 
finally sent home a remnant of the 
100,000 boys captured at Stalingrad 
and some of the others. But the 


55 





trains in which they were supposed 
to arrive came with 200 to 300 


corpses. An AP dispatch, October 
24, 1945, from Berlin suggests “that 
of approximately 100,000 Nazi 
troops captured at Stalingrad barely 
6,000 are still alive.” Captain J. G. 
Johnson of Oxford, English Com- 
mandant of a transit camp for these 
returnees, said: “One can well be- 
lieve that death rate when one sees 
the miserable wrecks coming 
through here at the rate of 2,000 per 
day.” He also added that, “the 
prisoners limp into the Invaliden 
camp daily without shoes, their feet 
bound in rags. They estimated 
that 200 out of 2,000 prisoners 
aboard one train had died.” (AP, 
October, 1945, quoted in “Slave- 
Laboring German Prisoners of 
War” by Austin J. App.) 

If those “hordes” that tore into 
Russia so ruthlessly were Catholic 
hordes, as Wortman says they were, 
how account for the fact that the 
Nazis killed 1,700 priests? Hans 
Frank, one time Nazi Gauleiter, of 
Poland, was charged before the In- 
ternational Military Tribunal of re- 
sponsibility for the execution of 
1,700 priests. Frank known 
during the war as “the butcher of 
Poland.” While in jail he made his 
profession of faith and was received 
into the Church, doubtless as the 
fruit of the many prayers of his 
victims. In a letter addressed to the 
Vatiean by August Cardinal Hlond 
of Warsaw, the prelate alleges that 
up to January, 1941, at which time 
there were 3,000 unexecuted priests 
in concentration camps in Poland, 
the number of murders had reached 
1,700. In Dachau Camp in Germany 
there were 1,943 priests; 261 of 
these were Germans, 791 Poles, 122 
French, 73 Czechs, 64 Austrians, 
and many others showing that the 
“Catholic hordes” must have been 
persecuting their own. 


was 


POPE PIUS FOR WAR? 


14. Today your pontiff is wan- 
gling every wire for more war. 
Russia wants peace as no land 


wants it. The untruth of this 
statement about the Holy Father 
certainly needs no proof. To all 
men, Catholic, Protestant, Jew, and 
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pagan, the Holy Father has stood 
as the champion of peace from the 
very day of his election to the See 
of Peter. Not only his official pro- 
nouncements but his private inter- 
views, his acts, his prayers, his 
fasts, his appeals, all have had but 
one end in view—peace! The 
Christmas allocution to the Cardi- 
nals is too recent to need quoting. 
Even Mr. Wortman knew better 
than to make such a statement as 
he did! Maybe the little imp that 
put the thought into his ear, will 
tell him why the Holy Father wants 
war; what there is to gain by war. 
A man zealous to replenish the 
mission fields of the world, eager to 
see God praised again in the great 
cathedrals of the world, could hard- 
ly be fomenting war. Did Pope Pius 
sleep on the bare floor and cut his 
diet to a minimum as a prayer for 
war? Knowing the influence he has 
over the reading of Catholics ac- 
cording to Mr. Wortman, why 
doesn’t he just call for war in Os- 
servatore Romano or order Franco 
to declare a war, and presto, we 
have it. On Christmas Eve Pope 
Pius XII called upon the world’s 
statesmen to lay aside selfishness 
and greed and to achieve a true 
peace in 1947 lest the world’s 
peoples erupt in a still more terrible 
conflict. The Holy Father said he 
knew that his words would be dis- 
torted for political propaganda, but 
nevertheless he was speaking up for 
humanity. 


Let us suppose Russia _ really 
wants peace. She has a strange 
way of showing it. She vetoes every 
sensible move made by the world’s 
peace-seeking statesmen. Why the 
interference in Bulgaria and Ru- 
mania? Why has the Church been 
driven underground in _ Latvia? 
Churches there have been changed 
into communist clubs. The only 
Bishop in the country is in jail. 
Why have 100,000 Lithuanians been 
kidnapped and removed to Russia? 
Why have the three Bishops in that 
country been forbidden to contact 
the Vatican? Does interference in 
Poland, Czechoslovakia, Korea, Man- 


churia, Greece, Turkey, and in Italy’ 


sound like the actions of a nation 
that wants peace? Why was Russia 
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seeking the secrets of the atom 
bomb if she wants peace? Why was 
she testing rockets in Sweden and 
in the African desert? Why does 
she hold army maneuvers almost 
uninterruptedly? Why draft all 
boys and men? Why force labor in 
all war plants? Why does she keep, 
as Mr. Wortman affirms, 11,000,000 
ready for call? In American 
language this means trouble—not 
peace. 


It is well known that Russia is 
not courting the favor of the world 
by her actions. In the Treaty of 
Alliance between Britain and Rus- 
sia, signed by authorized representa- 
tives of both nations, May 26, 1942, 
article 5 declares that: 


1) Neither nation will seek any 
territorial aggrandizement for 
itself. 

2) Neither nation will interfere 
in the internal affairs of other 
states. 

If Russia really wanted peace, she 
would keep her treaties. Yet, the 
Special House Committee on Post- 
war Economic Policy and Planning 
bluntly and unanimously accused 
Russia of “failures to keep Potsdam 
and other agreements” and _ said 
Moscow’s agreement “in principle” 
to broad outlines of international 
atomic inspection “does not guaran- 
tee performance.” 


“Most serious of all violations of 
the Potsdam agreement,” said the 
report filed with the House, “is the 


alleged rearming of Russia _ by 
German plants in the Russian- 
controlled zones, including the 


rocket-making plants and _ testing 
grounds Peenemunde which were to 
have been scrapped.” 


If Russia wants peace why does 
Mr. Wortman suppose she is order- 
ing American sailors out of Dairen? 
Does he know that the Russians had 
no right in Dairen in the first place? 
He can consult the agreements in 
regard to this territory and its 
rights to be under Chinese Sover- 
eignty. 


When Japan tried a little trick 
on our Panay it was a feeler to see 
how much we would take. Is Rus- 
sia doing the same in Dairen? 


February 








her | 
cupa 
men’ 
and 


EUI 
Pola 
East 

Ge 
Rum 
Yug 
Hun; 
Bulg 
Lith 
Latv 
Esto’ 
Alba 


ASI! 


Nort! 
Manc 
Nort! 


In 
pean 
contr 
and 
contr 


Czech 

slo 
Aust 
Finla 


Thi 
dictat 
people 
power 
increa 
area | 
dustri 
Mancl 
produ: 
put o: 
Ruma 


As 
had tc 
ing al 
from 1 
wonde 
go at 
friend’ 
hearth 
threat: 
ously | 
relief 
of the 
at a ti 


1947 





tom 
was 
and 
does 
nost 

all 
r in 
eep, 
),000 
‘ican 
—not 


a is 
yorld 
y of 
Rus- 
onta- 
1942, 


any 
t for 


rfere 
other 


, she 
, the 
Post- 
nning 
cused 
sdam 

said 
ciple” 
tional 
aran- 


ns of 
d the 
is the 
a by 
ssian- 

the 
esting 
ere to 


y does 
order- 
airen? 
ns had 
place? 
nts in 
nd _ its 
Sover- 


> trick 
to see 
s Rus- 
2 


‘bruary 





Since 1939 Russia has extended 
her control either by annexation, oc- 
cupation, or through puppet govern- 
ments over the following countries 
and populations: 








EUROPE 
Poland 35,000,000 
Eastern 
Germany 25,000,000 
Rumania 20,000,000 
Yugoslavia 15,700,000 
Hungary 10,000,000 
Bulgaria 6,300,000 
Lithuania 2,000,000 
Latvia 2,000,000 
Estonia 1,000,000 
Albania 1,000,000 
Total 118,000,000 
ASIA 
North China 175,000,000 
Manchuria 45,000,000 
North Korea 10,000,000 
Total 130,000,000 


In addition the following Euro- 
pean countries are under partial 
control of the Soviet government 
and are threatened with complete 
control: 





Czecho- 
slovakia 15,000,000 
Austria 7,000,000 
Finland 3,800,000 
Total 25,800,000 


This would give to the Russian 
dictator a mass of 418,000,000 
people. In addition the industrial 
power of the Soviet Union would be 
increased by the Silesian industrial 
area which produced 30% of the in- 
dustrial output of Germany, and the 
Manchurian industrial area, which 
produced 70% of the industrial out- 
put of China, and the oil fields of 
Rumania. 


As for the complaint that Russia 
had to bear the brunt of the fight- 
ing alone, nothing could be further 
from the truth. Many an American 
wonders why we were expected to 
go at all to the assistance of so un- 
friendly a nation, when it was her 
hearths, not ours, that were 
threatened. The Red Cross gener- 
ously gave more than $25,000,000 to 
relief in the USSR, to say nothing 
of the $11,141,470,000 in lend-lease 
at a time when we were eager to get 
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material to the western front. We 
are still suffering shortages here be- 
cause of the tanks, planes, and 
other articles sent to Russia. 


We have the word of Herbert 
Hoover for it that the Communist 
Party throughout the world tried to 
prevent the distribution of food to 
the starving, thus to produce chaos 
“where they can fish in troubled 
waters.” Archbishop Yu Pin also 
accused the Communists of “shame- 
lessly fooling the superficial on- 
looker, of rendering any relief or- 
ganization impossible by overthrow- 
ing all established order, and by de- 
stroying the life-giving means of 
transportation.” 


COMMUNIST ELECTIONS 


15. Compare the way we elect our 
congressmen with the way you elect 
yours. 


In Yugoslavia iast year, there 
were no free elections, although at 
the Yalta Conference, Churchill, 
Stalin, and Roosevelt, on behalf of 
their respective countries, guaran- 
teed “free elections” to all European 


countries liberated from the Ger- 
mans. 

Before the elections, new arbi- 
trary “judicial tribunals” called 


People’s Courts, by summary ver- 
dicts disfranchised thousands of al- 





F. P. Wortman 
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leged “enemies of the people” whose 
only fault was non-Communism. 
The leadership of Yugoslavia’s truly 
democratic elements was steadily de- 
pleted by arrests followed by deten- 
tions or by disappearances even 
more intimidating than detentions. 
(Reader’s Digest, October, 1946) 


The Communist-controlled provision- 
al government of Bulgaria got ready 
for the elections by “purging” those 
who might lead the opposition. The 


elections were postponed from 
August to November when Britain 


and America protested that voters 
would not be free to ballot without 
intimidation. Some 2,680 persons, 
mostly political and _ intellectual 
leaders have been executed after 
sentencing by the  Bulgarian’s 
People’s Court. These included 103 
former cabinet members, members 
of parliament, and members of the 
state council. In addition 1,921 poli- 
ticians and leaders and lawyers have 
been sentenced to life imprisonment 
plus 6,300 sentenced to long terms 
at hard labor. Among reforms 
promised after the elections is a 
general amnesty for political 
prisoners. They will be released too 
late to vote. In Poland death 
threatened any who dared belong to 
an anti-communist organization, and 
we can imagine that no one would 
dare vote against their masters. 
Are these the elections Mr. Wortman 


wants us to imitate in America? 


Russia’s drive to Lisbon will come 
when she is ready to make it. Cer- 
tainly no sense of right or wrong 
will stand in her way. But one 
thing is certain; as long as she pur- 
sues her course of diabolical hatred 
and destruction of souls, her sup- 
pression of religion, and her attacks 
on the Papacy, she is courting dis- 


aster. “The mills of God grind 
slowly, but they grind exceeding 
fine.” Russia has no promise that 


she will survive the vicissitudes of 
time; the Church will see the last 
sunset. Stalin has seen Hitler slink- 
ing away into a cellar to die like a 
rat; he has watched Mussolini 
dangling on a rope head down next 
to his mistress, and if he knows how 
history has a way of repeating it- 
self, he will either call off his hounds 
or prepare for a sad end. He who 
eats of the Pope dies. 





MIRACLE OF THE BELLS 

by Russel Janney 

Prentice Hall Inc. 

70 5th Ave. New York 11, N. Y. 

$3.00. 

This is the heart-warming story 
of Bill “Whitespats” Dunnigan, ace 
press agent of Broadway whose love 
for the young and lovely actress, 
Olga Treskovna, finally led him to 
the ugly little mining town of Coal- 
town, Pennsylvania, the scene of the 
“miracle of the bells.” 

The story opens dismally enough 
with the arrival in the railroad sta- 
tion at Wilkes Barre of Bill Dun- 
nigan bringing home the body of 
Olga Treskovna for burial in the 
parish cemetery. Skillfully the 
author backtracks from Coaltown to 
the cheap Venus burlesque theater 
on Broadway where one April morn- 
ing “White Spats” Dunnigan casual- 
ly dropped in for a morning re- 
hearsal. The third-from-the-end girl, 
a woe-begone, undernourished little 
beauty with the face of a Madonna 
Lisa and the graceful awkwardness 
of a yearling colt was being fired 
by the hardboiled director because 
she could not pivot with the rest of 
the chorus. Dunnigan, following an 
uncontrollable impulse of kindness, 
called out to his old pal, the direc- 
tor: “Tom, give the kid a break.” 
Thanks to the dapper press agent 
the kid, Olga Treskovna, got a 
break, and from that moment 
“White Spats” was to her a knight 
in shining armor who happened 
along at the right moment. 

How “White Spats” met her again 
on a lonely Christmas eve two years 
later doing burlesque in a mid- 
western village, and realized his love 
for her; how he found her once 
more as a stand-in for the Polish 
star, Anna Gronka on a Hollywood 
set; when the great Gronka 
walked out on the director of the 
“Garden of the Soul” Bill Dunnigan 
got the kid, Olga Treskovna, a break 
as the star of the picture; how she 
gave herself to the role like a gal- 
lant trouper until she dropped—is 
heart-throbbing drama. 

The third and most stirring act of 
this great story begins in Coaltown 
as Bill Dunnigan stands in the 
cemetery with Father Paul of St. 
Michael the Archangel’s Church, 
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listening to the music of the angelus 
bells rung by all five churches. At 
that moment an idea began to fer- 
ment in the fertile brain of the re- 
sourceful agent which not 
only set the church bells of Coal- 
town ringing for four days and 
nights but which practically worked 
a miracle of grace in the torpid 
people of Coaltown, buffeted and 
beaten-down and hardened by the 
daily grind of the “breaker.” By 
the time the bells stopped ringing 
four days later, hope had been re- 
stored to the heart of a discouraged 
pastor, the pride of the rich and 
worldly had been humbled, mean and 
miserly hearts were converted, and 
Coaltown became front page news 
in the big American dailies from 
There is a touch of 
Hollywood’s _— super-colossal-colossal 
in the book, and there are some 
theological and liturgical inaccura- 
cies. Explicitly on page 339 Father 
Spinsky, pastor of St. Leo’s Church, 
celebrates Mass alone in an empty 
church. On page 386 the doctrines 
‘of the Virgin Birth and the Immacu- 


press 


coast to coast. 
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late Conception are confused. 

However, the over-all effect of the 
book is heart-warming for the 
modern reader who will derive in- 
spiration as well as renewed hope in 
the elementary goodness and kind- 
ness of people whose hearts are 
touched by grace—even when the 
instrument of that grace is the in- 
spired brain of a Broadway press 
agent. 

The miracle of the bells is really 
the miraculous change in the souls 
of the many nondescript characters 
of the novel—a change wrought by 
grace. Mr. Janney in this his first 
novel depicts character with the 
vividness of Charles Dickens. The 
reader will no more forget .the 
lovely Olga Treskovna, the self- 
sacrificing Father Paul, the atheist 
union organizer, Jan Rubel, the 
square-shooting Jewish movie pro- 
ducer, Marcus Harris, and the re- 
sourceful “White Spats” Dunnigan, 
than he will forget Uriah Heep, 
Betsy Trotwood, Mr. Mid¢awber, and 
Oliver Twist, those immortals of the 
Dickens character gallery. 

Walter Sullivan, O.S.B. 





WHOM THOU SEEKEST 

Anonymous. 

The MacMillan Co., 226 pp. 

$2.00. 

The sub-title of this most satisfy- 
ing and beautifully written book is 
“The Soul’s Quest For God.” It is 
a series of seventy-eight short medi- 
tations on Faith, the Holy Eucha- 
rist, and the Church on earth. These 
meditations are practical, yet mys- 
tical; provocative, yet satisfying; 
simple, yet profound. They are 
warm, inviting, understanding. They 
are an anodyne in that they relieve 
one of doubt, confusion, and _har- 
assment; they are a revelation be 
cause they enable one to see himself 
as he really is; they are a stimulus 
in as much as they arouse one from 
his spiritually lethargic state and 
offer real hope to him of finding 
peace of heart. 





How can one tell others of the 
richness of this extraordinary little 
book written by a Catholic, who 
prefers to remain unknown? 

This reviewer was interested in 
such a book for personal reasons. 
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Shortly before its recent publication 
she heard a priest lecture on the 
need of meditation in these hurried 
and worried days. “Do people medi- 
tate?” he had asked rhetorically. 
Her immediate impulse was to 
answer in the affirmative, but her 
mind refused to confirm this facile 
reply. “Do people meditate?” she 
realized should be reduced to the 
particular, “Do you meditate?” 


One means to meditate—even 
longs to—but he is prevented from 
doing so except on irregular occa- 
sions. On a retreat or at Forty 
Hours’ Devotion he finds solace and 
comfort from Thomas a’Kempis or 
similar spiritual essays; in every 
day life he hopes to have a daily in- 
terval of peace and solitude, but too 
often it proves to be elusive or non- 
existent. 

Consequently when this writer no- 
ticed Whom Thou Seekest listed in 
the publisher’s catalogue, she asked 
to have it sent her for review. It 
arrived promptly. She sat down to 
scan it hastily. She forgot time and 
all urgencies connected with duties. 
She read, pondered, prayed. The 
ringing of the telephone aroused her 


nearly an hour later. Where had 
she been? In a land of peace and 
quiet and love. She hadn’t read. 


many pages in that time, but she 
had meditated and been refreshed. 
She had made an important dis- 
covery. This little book provided a 
means of releasing tension and 
freeing the spirit of mundane cares. 

Surely such a discovery should be 
shared with others. Would that it 
were possible to distribute frecly 
many copies of this sincere and elo- 
quent book. Deceivingly simple it 
appears, but its essays are fervent, 
illuminating, and helpful. The 
writer, although a poet and mystic, 
knows the world and the problems 
it presents. Little in this “vale of 
tears” is overlooked; everything is 
given its proper perspective. 

“O how empty is the heart without 
thee, Maker of loveliness! How 
vain, how terrible is life for those 
who do not trust in thy love! What 
is life for such, but an instant be- 
tween eternities of darkness! And 
how can they ‘enjoy life’ when at 
every moment they die?” (p. 18) 
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And again: “How mechanical and 
unfeeling I am, even as I kneel at 
the altar to receive thee! At the 
very instant thou comest unto me I 


am _ scarcely conscious of thy 
presence, scarcely aware of thy 
reality! My knees are bent, my 


head is bowed, but what dost thou 
care about that? What avails it to 
bend the knee if the heart itself is 
not prostrate? O thou who didst 
touch and heal paralyzed bodies, wilt 
thou not touch and heal my heart 
until it loves?” (p. 171) 

Steadily in his reflections on the 
Blessed Eucharist and the soul’s 
need for the sustaining love of Our 


Lord the author reinforces his 
theme, which he has taken from 
Francis Thompson’s “Hound of 
Heaven.” 


“Oh, fondest, blindest, weakest 

I am he whom thou seekest 

Thou dravest love from thee 

who dravest me.” 

This lovely book will be appreci- 
ated by both the laity and religious. 
It is for lukewarm hearts as well 
as for those that are overflowing 
with love for Almighty God. In- 
spiring and courageous it holds a 
message of hope and cheer for the 
apathetic, the busy, the discouraged, 
the lonely. It offers this same mes- 
sage to the devout and fervent. 
Such a series of meditations should 
be widely known. This reviewer 
considers it a privilege to share with 
others her enthusiasm for Whom 
Thou Seekest. 

(Mrs.) Anne Cawley Boardman, 


THE LITTLE FLOWERS OF 
ST. FRANCIS 

Catholic Book Pub. Co., 

257 West 17th St. 

New York, N. Y. 

$2.00. 

This newly revised and corrected 
edition of the famous Fioretti will 
win the hearts of many new readers. 
The Fioretti, originally in Latin, is 
not the composition of any one fol- 
lower of the poor man of Assisi; it 
is the gathering together as in one 
lovely bouquet of the stories, lessons, 
and legends about St. Francis of 
Assisi. These writings which have 
no certain authorship, but were the 
product of a loving tradition begun 
by the very friends and followers 
of the saint, are fittingly called 
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flowers for they were gathered by 
many different hands and brought 
together under the title of Fioretti 
or “Little Flowers.” St. Francis of 
Assisi has always captured the im- 
agination as well as the love of 
people of every faith so that he is 


fittingly called “everybody’s St. 
Francis.” This handsome little 
volume sets before the modern 


reader once again the charming ex- 
ample and lessons of the little poor 
man of God. The tertiaries of St. 
Francis who have not yet become 
acquainted with this. book have a 
heart-warming treat in store for 
them. Walter Sullivan, O.S.B. 


PAMPHLETS 


THE BURIAL SERVICE 

Edited and Explained by 

Rev. Wm. H. Schulte, Ph. D. 

The Mid-America Press, 

Dubuque, Iowa.  50¢. 

This little manual lists the com- 
plete Latin and English of all the 
ceremonies that form part of the 
Catholic burial service and _ the 
Funeral Mass. The manual aims 
further to explain as briefly as pos- 
sible the meaning of both text and 
ceremonies. 

JESUS IN THE BLESSED 
SACRAMENT 

Compiled by Rev. Chas. M. Carty 

Radio Replies Press, 

St. Paul 1, Minn. 15¢. 

A Holy Hour booklet arranged for 
congregational and private adora- 
tion of the Blessed Sacrament. 
QUIZZES ON HOSPITAL ETHICS 

by Rev. Dr. L. Rumble, M.'5.C. 

Radio Replies Press, 

St. Paul 1, Minn. 35¢. 

A practical reference guide on 
hospital ethics for nurses; doctors, 
priests, and sisters will possibly find 
this booklet very useful. 

QUIZZES ON CHRISTIAN 

SCIENCE 

Radio Replies Press, 

St. Paul 1, Minn. 15¢. 

This booklet satisfies the curiosity 
of people who are puzzled at the 
growth and appeal of Christian 
Science in the world today; the 
claims of Christian Science are ex- 
amined and refuted; the questions 
included herein have been submitted 
both at public lectures on religion 
and to a popular radio-quiz session 
during the past sixteen years. 
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A LL THE German territory oc- 
cupied by the Russians is now 
a land of diaspora. There 

are approximately five and a half 
million refugees, or evacuees from 
the eastern provinces of Germany 
who have to find a new home in 
this district. The number of Catho- 
lics among these homeless people, 
ranges between 20 and 30%. How- 
ever, a precise figure cannot be 
given, because these destitute per- 
sons, physically under par, are being 
continuously shifted around. Never- 
theless, the total number still wait- 
ing at the Oder-Neisse line of de- 
marcation, and hoping to go to Ger- 
many, is estimated to be three and 
a half millions. Provisions are made 
for one and a half million of these 
forsaken to be absorbed into the 
British occupied territory. The two 
million, without the necessaries of 
life, in an advanced state of hunger 
or actual starvation, do not know as 
yet, if and where they will find 
shelter. The physical suffering and 
mental anguish which is endured by 
the evacuees in the Russian Zone of 
occupation or Soviet zone is beyond 
all description. To realize jt one 
must see these pitiful processions of 
wretchedness and human degrada- 
tion—women with their children, 


60 


THE SUFFERING OF THE 

GERMAN CATHOLICS IN 

THE RUSSIAN OCCUPIED 
TERRITORY 


* 
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the gruesome suffering of the aged, 
the sick and incurables (only a 
small percentage of men can be 
found in this moving mass of miser- 
able human beings), as they cross 


the Oder-Neisse line, stripped of 
their possessions. This tragedy, 
with no respect of person, shows 


how millions of Germans, careworn, 
grief-stricken, with distorted faces, 
hungry and over-exerted come to the 
Soviet Zone. Their dull 
apathy toward daily 
give evidence of the ultimate physi- 
cal and psychical reserves, which are 
needed for this catastrophic holo- 
caust. And, when overcharged with 
constant fear, in an utter state of 
deprivation, they reach the inroads 
near Scheune, Loecknitz, Passewalk, 
Kuestrin, Frankfurt on the Oder, 
Forst and Kottbus, charity’s first 
demand necessitates the unloading 
of the dead. Then, the sick and 
dying are collected and moved to the 
most primitive shelter. The German 
country and provincial administra- 
tions were able to provide only 
evacuation camps. These camps are 
lacking all facilities. Their loca- 
tions are near the line of demarca- 
tion or boundary at the above given 
localities. The windowless and al- 
most doorless barracks, barns and 


eyes and 


occurrences 
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evacuation 


schools of which these 
camps consist, lack all heating and 


cooking facilities. The sick lie on 
dirty straw. There are no delousing 
establishments. Nurses and quali- 
fied personnel for the camps are 
searce. A person, who does not be- 
lieve in God, or does not possess 
respect for creatures, is not able to 
endure the service of camp adminis- 
tration, or to act as nurse. The ad- 
ministrative continu- 
ously changing. This is the reason 
why the food allotments cannot be 
completely distributed to the refu- 
gees, thereby, causing thousands of 
children to go hungry and the aged 
to die. 

In the Russian Zone exists un- 
speakable hardship. “Send us 
priests!” This is what they beg 
for. At least one hundred priests 
are needed in order to meet the most 
urgent emergency. “We need 
priests,” they are crying aloud, “so 
that our brothers and sisters will at 
least die and be buried like human 
beings.” Thousands of German 
soldiers who, coming from Russian 
captivity, reach and cross the Oder 
Line, die on German soil. These 
soldiers are buried in the trenches 
and ditches along the railroad de 
fenses near Kuestrin and Frankfort 


personnel is 
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on the Oder. Their names remain 
unknown. Tens of thousands of 
German evacuees are buried in earth 
which is not consecrated. They are 
interred in common graves which 
formed the machine gun nests of the 
trenches. There was no priest to 
ascertain the names of the dead and 
bless the last resting place of these 
human beings. There are not, even 
today, enough priests to comfort 
those who die in the railroad and 
quarantine stations. Approximately 
4000 people die every week in these 
permanent evacuation camps. Be- 
tween 40 and 60 persons are buried 
every week in each of these camps, 
unlike human beings. In the follow- 
ing, I wish to refer to one case only. 
The happenings occurred in the dis- 
trict Wismar-Schwerin and can ‘be 
observed every day in the camps 
Ventschow and Vlessenow. There, 
the nude bodies are thrown into a 
common grave. Not even the rela- 
tives of the dead are permitted to be 
present when the bodies are thrown 
into the earth. A Catholic priest, 
ejected from his parish and thus a 
refugee himself, arrived from Schle- 
sien with his homeless flock in one 
of these camps. He understood how 
to obtain for himself, although for- 
cibly, the permission to be present 
during these ceremonies of inter- 
ment. At least, in his presence, the 
bodies were not thrown, but placed 
into the common grave. 


The Cry for Help Continues: 
“Send us priests for the living.” 

A large number of our refugees 
and especially those in Mecklinburg 
and Pommern, are without Holy 
Mass for months at a time. For 
months, they live without the 
strengthening of the Holy Sacra- 
ments. The ministry of the dias- 
pora alone is in no way able to take 
care of the spiritual need of the 
refugees in these localities. Some 
of the truly ambitious priests are so 
exhausted _they cannot celebrate 
Holy Mass without the greatest of 
exertion. For months, they shared 
their meagre food with the refugees. 

Not even one representative of 
our press tells us about the number 
of calories these priests had to live 
on daily. These priests wander for 
miles and miles every day, and thus, 
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are able to care for the souls. They 
have no vehicles, not even bicycles, 
and are assaulted, robbed, and 
knocked down on the highways by 
Russian soldiers and marauders. 


We cannot forget to mention the 
physical strain, which is caused by 
the endless suffering and terrible 
want of their flock. All this misery 
is difficult to endure, whilst one must 
face this outrage powerless. Our 
ministry of the diaspora needs 
money, food, clothing, blankets and 
drugs for the needy who are under 
their care. The small number of 
resident Catholies is not able to 
offer actual help to their brothers 
and sisters. We also must bear in 
mind, that the eastern half of the 
Soviet Zone is totally pillaged; even 
this year’s seed does not exist any- 
more. In some regions, the live 
stock is only between 2 and 5% of 
its normal number of heads. 


“Send us priests for our children.” 
Thousands of Catholic children for 
more than a year are without religi- 
ous instructions. They barely exist 
under the most incredible conditions. 
They are underfed, left to perish, 
body and soul. There are not 
enough schooled women assistants 
for the ministry and there is not 
enough money to guarantee the ab- 
solute necessary subsistence to the 
lay women who should be appointed 
as aids. We need priests and lay- 
men urgently, because the search 
for our Catholic evacuee orphans is 
difficult. We have to look for them 
in the homes of the K.P.D. (German 
Communist Party) and in the nurs- 
eries of the Evangelical Relief 
Organization. We cannot take upon 
us the responsibility that they are 
lost for the Catholic faith after 
their parents were taken by force 
from East Prussia, or perished 
during the war, or died in one of the 
field hospitals, which were con- 
structed because of existing epi- 
demics. This charitable work, which 
is undertaken for the Catholic chil- 
dren, is obstructed by the existing 
terrorism of the K.P.D., which will 
not record the religion of individuals. 

Priests are asked for by the aged 
and sick. Priests are needed by 
those who return home, by the 
youth, the boys and girls, the 
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mothers in whose hands rests the 
support, the health, the spiritual and 
religious education, since the father 
in most cases has died for his 
country, or is missing, or has not 
returned as yet. Time and space 
does not permit me to describe the 
terrible suffering of the women and 
girls in the Russian Zone. We only 
wish to state that their bodies and 
souls are completely shattered. The 
abnormal hardship endured on body 
and soul, the indescribable atrocity 
of violence, ravishing, rape and de- 
bauchery (even women, sick of 
spotted typhus were and are still 
raped by the Russian marauders) 
until they will not be able to give 
birth to healthy children. Even the 
Russian children are born dead, or 
the mothers die during childbirth. 
The sexual diseases increasingly 
destroy the biological strength in 
the Russian Zone. This is because 
there are no drugs and there is only 
an insufficient number of physicians, 
and thus, these maladies cannot be 
fought successfully. 

We continue our cry of distress 
and beg the Catholic West and 
South and the Catholic world to 
send sisters and primarily Catholic 
nurses. More than 300 sisters are 
needed immediately within the 
region of Mecklinburg-Vorpommern. 
The Caritas organization in the 
Russian Zone knows about the exist- 
ing scruples which are in the minds 
of the superiors of the organisations 
and congregations, consisting of 
female members. The Caritas knows 
the reasons why the superiors do not 
wish to send their sisters into the 
Russian Zone; they also know about 
the insufficient mumber of _ the 
younger generation, a _ deficiency 
which was caused by the terrorism 
of the Nazis in Germany. In spite 
of all that, the Caritas begs for sis- 
ters who are willing, for Christ’s 
sake, to come to the Soviet Zone and 
give aid to the sick with appropriate 
and loving care in the midst of the 
fearful nature of their contagious 
diseases. Never, during all the his- 


Dom Ode, Duke of 
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tory of the German East, was there 
such an opportunity for the Catholic 
Church. Provincial administrations, 
even leaders of the K.P.D., turn to 
the Catholic Church and beg for 
sisters. They are prepared to place 
under the care of the Catholic 
sisters the largest and best estab- 
lished hospitals. Until now, the 
Catholic charity of the Soviet Zone 
approached in vain the charity and 
mercy of the nuns who belong to 
these orders. A large part of the 
sisters who were expelled from the 
East, moved to the British or 
American Zone. Humanly, this can 
be well understood. However, before 
God it cannot be justified. An ex- 
ception are the sisters of the Order 
of St. Elisabeth, the Sisters of St. 
Hedwig, and the Grey Sisters from 
Breslau, but the number of these 
sisters who work heroically in the 
Russian Zone is in no way sufficient. 

The evacuee problem in Germany, 
is not only an economic, cultural or 
religious one, but is also a problem 
of greatest importance politically. 
The misery of the refugees may not 


be mentioned in the German Press. 
All efforts of the Caritas to tell 
about the want of the evacuees in 
order to awaken the conscience of 
the people and obtain active help, 
are futile. The German Press is not 
allowed to report on the urgent 
need, which exists in the Russian 
Zone, and still, there must be some 
way by which the public finds out 
about the existing conditions. There 
is nobody who represents the in- 
terests of those 16 to 18 million 
Germans who lost their homes under 
such barbarous conditions. Only 
the Church has the power and 
strength to stand before the world 
and tell about the suffering and 
misery of these people. The 
evacuees, the human beings in the 
Russian Zone are waiting in the be- 
lief that Mother Church will help 
them... There will never be a 
peaceful Germany or Europe, when 
the heart of Germany is sick, or 
slowly dying through torture, which 
is the case in the entire Russian 
Zone. Evidence can be given that a 
large part of the population has no 


more food for months than 500 to 
800 calories a day. Berlin with its 
food allotment is an oasis in the 
horrible desolate region, in which it 
stands. In some countries and pro- 
vinces of the Russian Zone, eg, 
Saxony and Thuringia, the health 
and food condition is not so fierce, 
but slowly, also the Western part 
of the Russian Zone becomes pauper- 
ized. In addition to this we must 
add the spiritual strain which is 
caused by the terrorism of the 
K.P.D. This terrorism has at its 
disposal all available means of state 
power and tries to enforce the eco- 
nomic and cultural life according to 
the bolshevist pattern. 

The priests and laymen who re- 
main in the Soviet Zone and mould 
their work within the pattern of 
the kingdom of God, need spiritual 
and material help from the Catholics 
in the West and South. They need 
the help of the Catholic world. 


Note: This report was given by 
Catholic eyewitnesses, priests and 
laymen in the Russian Zone. 
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Mary Takes A Ride 


JOHN H. HAMPSCH, C.M.F. 


The curate, kneeling, rapt in prayer, 
Near the vestry door, 

Was distracted by the sound 

Of footsteps on the floor. 


The spacious nave re-echoed them 
‘Though tiny ones they were, 
Along the vaulted domes, and set 
The mummied saints astir. 


The stone-emblazoned cherubs peeped 
From ancient niches high, 

Around Ionic pillars’ curls, 

To see a child pass by. 


The candelabra straightened up 
To see beyond a pew, 

With their flickering eyes of flame, 
The curious rendezvous. 


The massive arches quivered when 
Their pillars leaned to hear 

The music of those youthful feet 
That drew the heavens near. 


A myriad of organ pipes 
Resounded with the charm 
Of the gentle chattering 
Besetting such alarm. 


Unsightly gargoyles stretched and strained 
Their adamantine necks; 

Their granite mouths, benumbed agape, 
Spoke silent dialects. 


The child surveyed the adytum, 
Although quite unaware 

Of the teeming audience 
Challenging his dare. 


The dimpled legs trod onward firm 
Down carrara aisles: 

Endless marble sponged his tread 
With inlaid onyx tiles. 


The child was dwarfed amid the walls 
Of tinted glass and stone; 

The transept seemed to swallow up 
That form that stood alone. 


There glimmered in one corner 
A tiny realm of light 
Surrounding Mary’s statuette 
Enshrined in marble white. 


His chubby arms reached forth and grasped 
The statue from its throne. 

His chubby hand naively laid 

Its cheek next to his own. 


Thus he wobbled past the rows 

Of endless serried pews; 

He struggled through the portals, rich 
With flashing brazen hues. 


The curate, wholly struck aghast, 
Recoiled from his surprise, 
At his allowance of a theft 
By a thief of midget size! 


Despite arthritic legs and feet, 
He bounded through the nave. 
The thunder of his bouncing gait 
Loosed every architrave. 


He threw asunder brazen doors 
And burst onto the street; 

Then stood a-gasping for the air 
And writhed with aching feet. 


And there, not far from where he stood, 
The little burglar trod. 

Behind him in a wagon red 

Trailed his booty odd. 


The curate, breathless, seized the lad 
And shook him by the ear. 

“How dare you pilfer sacred goods!” 
He stormed with voice austere. 


“A sacrilege besmears your soul, 
You little roguish scamp! 

To think Our Lady’s statue filched 
By a pigmy tramp!” 


The fearful child began to smile 
At such a frenzied wrath; 

Yet he spoke, unmindful of 

The direful aftermath. 


“O your Reverence, please, sir, 
You're as funny as can be. 

But really, sir, | meant no sin, 
So please don’t punish me.” 


“You see, | promised Mary that 
I'd let her take a ride 

If she got a wagon red 

For me last Christmastide.” 


* * * 


With all the golden chariots 
That heaven can provide, 
Mary used not even one; 
She took a wagon ride. 


—From the Claretian Star 
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MORNING PRAYERS 


Is it necessarily a sin every time 
someone neglects his morning 
prayers? In an argument with some 
friends I maintained that it is no 
sin to miss one’s morning prayers 
unless one does so habitually. In 
other words, I said that, supposing 
a person says them every morning 
for a month and then neglects them 
just one morning would that be a 
sin? My contention was that there 
is no law, either of God or of the 
Church that obliges us to pray 
EVERY MORNING without excep- 
tion under pain of sin.—Indiana. 


You are right; we are not obliged 
under pain of sin to say our morn- 
ing prayers But 
it is well to remember that it is a 
loss of grace to neglect prayer be- 
fore beginning any good work; St. 
Benedict, whose Holy Rule is a little 
mirror of applied Gospel principles, 


every morning. 


instructed his monks to pray as soon 
as they begin any good work—so 
that God for Whose glory the work 
was to be done—might perfect it, 
as if to teach us that EVERY good 
. work should be introduced by an up- 
lifting of the heart to God in 
prayer—whether it be the vulcan- 
izing of a tire, washing out the 
baby’s under clothes, talking to a 
board of directors, or operating an 
elevator. We should think of prayer 
not so much as a duty which binds 
us under pain of sin; but rather as 
a lovely privilege of the child of 
God which sanctifies all his work 
and play. We must say, however, 
that the habitual neglect of prayer 
by anyone is a mortal sin because 
it amounts to spiritual suicide since 
it cuts the soul off from Christ Who 
is Our Way, Our Truth, and Our 
Life. 
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QUEST for TRUTH 


wT ——— 
Walter Sullivan, O.S.B. 


WHEN FAMILIARITIES 

SINFUL 

I am a girl of twenty going with 
a Catholic boy who is twenty-three. 
I am very much worried about the 
exchange of affection between us be- 
ing a mortal sin. In the 2nd volume 
of “Radio Replies” question number 
993 says: “Lovemaking that is 
morally justified is that of lawful 
courtship with possible marriage in 
view.” Of course we have not talked 
about when we would get married. 
We both agree that we have plenty 
of time yet, as he only recently re- 
turned from the army. It seems 
that the more I read or hear on this 
subject of lovemaking the more 
scrupulous I become. I am almost 
afraid to go out with him for fear I 


BECOME 


_am committing a sin by letting him 


tickle, hold my hand during a movie, 
embrace, or touch our faces or 
kissing. I am just a Catholic girl 
wanting to know your advice as a 
priest on this so-called lovemaking 
which some say is sinful before mar- 
riage, some before engagement. My 
mind is at a loss to come to a deci- 
sion at all.—Ohio. 

First of all, let us be clear on 
what are sinful familiarities. Kisses, 
embraces, and touches exchanged be- 
tween unmarried persons of the op- 
posite sex, SOLELY FOR THE 
SAKE OF THE SEXUAL PLEAS- 
URE which these actions arouse, 
are to be considered mortal 
However, kisses, embraces, or other 
marks of endearment which DO 
NOT HAVE AS THEIR PURPOSE 
THE ENJOYMENT OF VENERE- 
AL PLEASURE, but are exchanged 
as sincere signs of affection and de- 
votion between unmarried persons 
of the opposite sex, are not neces- 
sarily sinful unless unduly pro- 
longed or too often repeated; the 
sinfulness of such actions is always 


sins. 


THE GRAIL 


to be judged by the danger of con- 
senting to the forbidden sexual 
pleasure; the danger of consent de- 
pends on the disposition, strength 
of character or weakness of the in- 
dividual, his physical reactions, ete. 
The danger of consent also depends 
on how long, and under what pro- 
vocative circumstances these signs 
of love are given or received. Each 
individual who is honest with him- 
self or herself will know when 
danger of consent is proximate, and 
will stop. It is also a physiological 
fact that men are more quickly 
aroused than women because by na- 
ture they are sexually aggressive. 

With these general principles it 
should not be difficult for you to 
know how far you can go with 
your friend in the exchange of 
marks of love and devotion. There 
is no reason to become scrupulous 
about your going out with your 
friend for fear that every time he 
squeezes your hand in a movie or 
puts his arm around you a sin is 
committed. If sin were that easy 
te commit and every sign of endear- 
ment between couples a stain on the 
conscience, then hopeless indeed is 
the case for youth, and hardy and 
bold indeed the Catholic man or 
woman who would enter upon 4 
serious courtship or go out on a date 
with a friend. It is important to 
remember, however, that as engaged 
couples, you are permitted no special 
privileges or liberties with one al- 
other; but certainly your love 
making is justified, since it takes 
place in lawful courtship with mar- 
riage in view. You will find some 
very constructive advice in Fr. 
Daniel Lord’s Pamphlet: “What To 
Do On A Date” published by The 
Queen Work Press, 3742 West Pine 
Blvd., St. Louis, Mo. 10¢ plus 
postage. 
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BROTHER MEINRAD HELPS 


Early in May I sent in an appeal 
for prayers to Brother Meinrad for 
.... and promised to have a Mass 
offered in thanksgiving. Enclosed is 
the offering for that Mass of thanks- 
giving. Brother Meinrad never fails 
us. P.M., (Penna.) 


I have received special favors 
through Brother Meinrad’s interces- 
sion. N.McA., (Colo.) 


The enclosed offering is for Masses 
of thanksgiving for favors received 
through Brother Meinrad’s interces- 
sion, especially one. My eleven year 
old son met with a strange accident 
in which his knee received an ugly 
cut, penetrating very deeply to the 
bone. It took five clamps to close it. 
The doctor said his knee would pos- 
sibly be stiff when healed. I prom- 
ised a Mass and publication and 
thanks to Brother Meinrad if his 
knee healed without any bad effects. 
It did, leaving only a scar. 

G.D. (Ind.) 


I promised publication if Brother 
Meinrad obtained a very great favor 
for me. My prayers were answered. 
He has helped me in many other 
ways also. R.G., (Minn.) 


I am enclosing an offering for fa- 
vors received through Brother Mein- 
rad and Mary Rose Ferron. 

G.C., (Penna.) 


Please say a Mass in thanksgiving 
for favors received from Brother 
Meinrad. M.L., (Ill.) 


I am thankful for a favor received 
from Brother Meinrad. E.H., (Wis.) 


Enclosed find an offering in honor 
of Brother Meinrad for having been 
granted a favor. A.C., (Conn.) 





Enclosed you will find for 
favors received through the help of 
Brother Meinrad. I am very grate- 
ful to him for the many favors I 
have received. L.H., (Ind.) 


An operation for eye infection 
brought me very little pain and left 
a scar that is hardly noticeable. I 
had prayed to Brother Meinrad. 

M.P., (Mass.) 


Enclosed find a stipend for a Mass 
in honor of Brother Meinrad for a 
favor obtained through him. Also 
please publish it in the Grail, as I 
promised to do so. M.S., (Ind.) 


The Servant of God, 


Brother 
Meinrad Eugster, O.S.B., was a 
member of Maria Einsiedeln Abbey 
in Switzerland. There he died in 
1925 highly respected by his con- 
freres for his virtuous life. His 
cause for beatification has been in- 
troduced at Rome, and THE GRAIL is 
the chosen organ for bringing his 
cause to the knowledge of American 
Catholics. A picture of Brother 
Meinrad and a prayer for his canon- 
ization may be procured by sending 
a stamped and self-addressed en- 
velope to the Rev. Jerome Palmer, 
O.S.B., St. Meinrad, Indiana. 





MONTHLY NOVENA 
15th to 23rd 


All who wish their petitions or in- 
tentions prayed for, please send 
them in to THE GRAIL, St. Meinrad, 
Indiana before the 15th of the 
month. A Novena of Masses will be 
offered each month for the glorifica- 
tion and canonization of Brother 
Meinrad and for all the intentions 
sent in. 


In order to make Brother Meinrad 
better known a booklet of stamps to 
be used on envelopes and packages 
can be obtained for ten cents from 
THE GRAIL, ST. MEINRAD, 
INDIANA. 





I promised a stipend if Brother 
Meinrad assisted me to obtain work, 
which is enclosed, for he has helped 
me. 


Enclosed find a stipend for a favor 
received through Brother Meinrad’s 
intercession. My son obtained a job. 

L.S., (Wisconsin) 


I promised Brother Meinrad I 
would send offering for two Masses 
if I received a small amount of 
money which was due me. I am 
happy to say that I received same 
and give credit to Brother Meinrad 
for obtaining the favor. 

H.W., (Ohio) 


Some very rare petitions were 
granted. One was my brother’s re- 
covery from terrible pains in both 
his legs which prevented him from 
working. Another was my husband 
made his Easter Duty this year 
without being pushed to it. I am 
sure prayers to Brother Meinrad 


were the cause for these favors. 
H.W. 


Enclosed please find $5.00 for 
which please send the Grail for one 
year, and the rest is for Brother 
Meinrad, for favors received. 

L.H., (Indiana) 


In two cases where I have asked 
for help through Brother Meinrad, 
wonderful results have been forth- 
coming. I made a promise to Brother 
Meinrad that I would have some 
Masses said if help was given in 
these two cases. I’m enclosing a 
check for those Masses. 

E.M.J., (Calif.) 


Please have a Mass said in thanks- 
giving to Brother Meinrad for a fa- 
vor granted in a week. 

B.M., (Iowa) 


Please say a Mass for the glori- 
fication of Brother Meinrad and pub- 
lish receipt of favors. M.D., (Texas) 


Kindly read Mass in thanksgiving 
to Brother Meinrad for favor re- 
ceived. C.A.L., (Ind.) 


Enclosed is a Mass offering for the 
glorification of Brother Meinrad, as 
promised for a special favor re- 
ceived. Please publish my thanks. 

L.R., (Indiana) 


I am sending this money to have a 
Mass said for the canonization of 
Brother Meinrad, as I have had a lot 
of favors granted. E.G., (Il.) 








FOLLOW CHRIST 1947 


ANNUAL VOCATION BOOKLET 


This is the Ninth Annual Vocation booklet published by The 
Grail in order to acquaint youth and their parents with the 
Vocation to the Priesthood or Religious Life in the various ways 
it can be done in America and the Missions. The contents for 
the 1947 booklet are: The Priesthood by Rev. Victor Goossens; — 
The Oblates of St. Francis de Sales; Modern Samaritans (The 
Alexian Brothers); Vocation in General by Rev. Placidus Kempf, 
O.S.B., The Religious of Christian Education; Vocations Today by 
Rev. Jerome Palmer, O.S.B.: The Dominicans by Sister Mary Faith, 
O.P.; The Red Friars of the Redemption (Trinitarians); St. John 
Bosco, The Apostle of Youth and His Congregation (The Sale- 
sians); My Week at Benet Lake by David Keyser; | Have Chosen 
You (The Servants cf Mary). 96 pages. 

25¢ a copy. 5 copies $1.00. 
15¢ a copy for 10 or more copies. 


o 6 0 © © & Oo 
PAST VOCATION BOOKLETS 


Since we can not include every Order and Congregation that exists in the United States in one booklet 
we are endeavoring to do it through the series of Annual Vocation booklets. Available at the same prices 
as the FOLLOW CHRIST 1947 booklet are the ones of previous years. The first two issues are out of 
print, but will be reprinted, copies of Numbers 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, and 8 can be ordered. 


ORDER BLANK 


| enclose $.... _ for the following:— 
copy lies) FOLLOW CHRIST 1947, Vocation Booklet. 


..copy (ies) CHRIST CALLS by Theodore Heck, O.S.B., Ph.D. 
Vocation Handbook for Priests and Teachers. 


copies of VOCATION PRAYER leaflets. 25¢ per hundred. 
copies of VOCATION POSTERS, 3 kinds, 3 for 5¢. 


..copy lies) each of Past Vocation Numbers. Circle Issues you want:— 
2 2 ¢& &.2 8 (5 copies $1.00). 


Note: Enclose remittance with order and it will be sent postpaid. Otherwise postage will be billed. 


The GRAIL Office Room 7 ST. MEINRAD, IND. 








